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The untruths and wrong decisions in the midst of a magical 
world 


by PlueschEinhorn 


Summary 


Some time after the Magic Knights returned from the Spade Kingdom, a group of unknown 
criminals is discovered. They kidnap young people, mainly peasants, who are later found 
dead. What is the secret behind this and all the other inconsistencies that suddenly show 
up? And how will Asta and the others plan to do something when the Black Bulls are still 
suffering from a great loss? 


Notes 


My first longer story in the Black Clover Fandom. Hope I won’t mess it up ... And don’t 
expect me to update regularly. ’m a very slow writer and I need my time, because English 
isn’t my first language ... Sorry if this sound like a lame excuse. But I just want to warn 
you ... It can happen that it take two or three months for any update. 

Just for the tags: The story will include (or just mention) some more characters, 
relationships on so on, but I only named the ones that are important here. 

I know some issues might be confusing or unclear, but most things will be explained in the 
next chapters. 


Chapter 1 


Everything should be fine by now. It was a hard fight, but the mages of the Clover Kingdom and 
their allies were able to defeat the devils in this huge war at Spade. Asta and his devil Liebe maybe 
didn’t destroy Luzifero completely in the end, but together with their friends and the Captains of 
the other Magic Knights Squads they managed to stop his manifestation in this world. The ritual of 
the Tree of Qliphoth stopped and the whole continent or even the world was safed. But there was a 
huge price to pay for that ... Especially the Black Bulls and Golden Dawns couldn’t celebrate their 
victory after losing their leaders who had sacrifized their lives for everyone else ... 


They were only able to go on, because they had each other and didn’t want to disappoint Yami and 
William who might watch over them now ... They had to protect everyone in their place, no matter 
if they were peasants, commoners, nobles or even royals. It was a short period it seemed like it 
didn’t matter anymore and that the long way of humans being friends with the other races, for 
example the elves, was going to become true. And it seemed like all mages from all four countries 
were able to be friends ... But the peace should not last too long ... 


Three months have passed since this fateful battle. The hooded man was nervous when he entered 
the old, left house of a former noble family. He wished he just could sent some servants out first to 
clean the dusty house before he arrived. Or he could also sacrifice them if this meeting turns out to 
be a trap ... He was important after all, at least in his opinion. He still didn’t trust the leaders of the 
other three countries and thought he was to only one good enough to be a king. Not only that the 
Heart Queen Lolopechka was a clumsy woman ... It seems she started a romantic relationship with 
this Spirit Guardian called Gaja. The hooded man would never approve of a ruler and a subordinate 
falling in love with each other ... But this was a thing he could only expect from a woman in the 
lead. 


The Diamond Kingdom was even worse in his opinion. There wasn’t anything like a royalty 
anymore, and the people started to rebuild the country where everyone was the same as 
commoners, no matter how much mana they had. There was nothing like a King or Queen, but a 
young man named Mars was the admired leader of this new beginning and was surrounded by 
many helping hands, for example his former teacher and his fiancé. There was also a former pupil 
of this man called Fanzell, but this was the least of the hooded man’s problem with that. It felt so 
disgusting for him that this Mars was able to call himself a leader, while he treated his girlfriend 
like she was on the same stage like him ... How weak. What was about the perfect world where 
women were the property of the men and the peasants were damned to work till death ... And the 
best proof he should never trust the Diamond Kingdom was that this girl on the leaders’ side was a 
former member of the Sun of the Midnight Eye. He didn’t know any details, but also didn’t care 
for them. He was only sure that they were planning evil. But not him, no. He was only protecting 
the old, traditional values of his country that were in danger at these times. 


And the Spade Kingdom ... The man felt like it was a greater danger than before. At least for 


himself ... Of course he was glad that the Dark Triad were dead and devils gone for now, but after 
it has became clear who the rightful heir to the throne was ... The first seconds he had heard that 
Yuno Grinberryall was the Prince of Spade he had some pity for him growing up among poor, 
dirty peasants. But this was quickly over when he realized that he could be dangerous for him ... 
This mage was still young, but one of the strongest of this continent with all the remaining Golden 
Dawns on his side who were helping him to rebuild the destroyed Spade Kingdom together with 
the citizens. The hooded man hated Yuno so much ... Once again someone who makes no 
difference in the status of a person and then there was his adopted peasant brother who convinces 
more and more people to believe in the same ... The man didn’t like to accept this, but he was 
afraid of this two Magic Knights. What if people will remember that he wanted to execute Asta and 
Yuno back then, because of some thoughtless words of stupid youngsters from the Forsaken 
Realm? And what if they both planning to exert revenge on him for that? To handle these two 
alone wouldn’t be too difficult because of all of his subordinates, but he would also have to deal 
with the both the Golden Dawn and those goddamn Black Bulls. And also the other Magic Knight 
Squads would be on their side ... And after the elves invasion he hoped this Asta would be 
sentenced to death together with some other people. But of course no one wanted to kill to young 
boy who saved everyone, devil or not on his side ... So he just hoped they already had forgotten. 


But if this meeting was going right, this all wouldn’t matter anymore sooner or later. Everyone 
would remember what was really important in this world and also realize that there were reasons 
why there were royals, nobles and all this filthy rest. And finally understand why it was right that 
those with less mana were supposed to be poor and should get nothing but the little honor to give 
all their yields to the kingdom ... Because those who were chosen by mana deserved better than 
everyone else. 


“T hope I don’t interrupt some important thoughts, do I?” The hooded man screamed like a little 
girl who just had peed herself and tried to hide behind one of his servants ... But he wasn’t allowed 
to bring anyone with him, so he was alone. He didn’t dare to touch any of the old dusty furniture 
that remained in the left house, because he didn’t want his expensive clothing to become dirty. He 
was just standing there like a helpless animal who knew it was over. 


““W-why di-did you o-ordered me t-to a messy place I-like this ...?” The fat man stuttered in his 
fear and the unknown person had to laugh out. 


“Sorry, but it’s just so hilarious ... With your protectors all around you’re acting so strong, but if 
you meet someone alone in the dark your true colors are showing fast!” 


“What do you think you’ re talking to?!” The man was seen red all over his face while throwing his 
cape he covered himself up angrily away into the dirt. 


“T’m sorry, you’re right ... I should pay some more respect to a royal, especially while the King of 
Clover is standing in front of me after taking this long way ...” The King wasn’t sure, but had the 
feeling he heard that voice somewhere else before. “I hope no one noticed you sneaking away from 
the castle, Augustus Kira Clover XIII...” 


“T wished we could take this ridiculous traitor down instead of spying on him the whole time.” The 
Vice-Captain of the Black Bulls was visibly upset about the comment that his former house was a 
mess, and of course he didn’t like betrayal. 


“Liebe and I will take care of him at once if you like,” Asta offered immediately. He and the little 
devil on his shoulder were also mad, just like everyone else within this mission. 


“Stop it, you idiot. We have to wait until we have enough proof that he is planning to harm 
Clover.” Secre reminded him about that while Liebe nodded. “We record this scenario with this 
new magic item we got from Marx and as soon we have the evidence, we step in and can take this 
King with us and this mysterious guy, too.” 


“T can’t wait to punch that fat ugly pig in his stupid face,” Zora snorted contemptuously. 


“T understand everyone’s mad, but we have to stay calm.” Finral signed while he asked himself 
what the Magic Emperor was thinking while giving this group to Nacht for that kind of mission. 
“So, please keep quiet and stop all these comments.” 


“Okay, this comparison really wasn’t fair towards pigs and other animals,” Zora whispered 
annoyed. “No creature in this world deserves to be lumped together with such a disgusting 
coward.” After that, this group of Black Bull Members tried to continue their mission properly. 


“An alliance with me would be of great benefit to you, my honored king.” The stranger wanted to 
convince him. “First of all, we are both disagreeing with all these people who are beginning to 
change their minds. I don’t know if my plans will work anymore, if people begin to threat others 
all the same no matter where they come from ... Let’s say it would be better if everyone out there 
knows where they belong to and what their duty is.” 


“Finally someone who understands me!” Augustus began to forget his fear and agreed 
immediately. “It’s so horrible what is happening to my dear beloved kingdom at these days! All 
those people seem to forget that we only got this far, because we put everything into the royals and 
nobles, while the commoners and especially those useless peasants have to work for us.” Augustus 
wiped a tear away while most of his observers would like to beat him up. “And I also remember 
when only Royals and Nobles were allowed in the Magic Knight Squads. Sometimes commoners 
were accepted if their magic was good. But then things began to change ... The next step was to 
allow peasants to become Magic Knights! That is definably crossing the line! Those weaklings 
should give us their harvest and raise our livestock. After all our important people need some food, 
that’s their duty for this country and not something else they aren’t even good at! Whenever a 
peasant beats a noble you can be sure there was cheating!” The king started talking himself into a 
rage. “And some of them are bold enough to complain about the payment for the meat and so on 
we buy from them ... They should be thankful to get anything at all and work more instead of 
whining!” 


“You lil’ piece of shit ...” Zora had an inner urge to strangle this man with bare hands until death, 
but Nacht was careful and made sure to stop him and Asta if he had to. It was important that they 
get any proves ... But until now King Augustus was just talking rubbish. 


“But well, peasants in den Magic Knights Squads are rare luckily. And most of them are part of the 
Black Bulls ... Those failures. But of course this squad is a mess, no wonder with this shameless 
foreigner who established this horrible group ... I’m glad he died for the sake of everyone together 
with this traitor Vengeance. But whatever ... I bet he only invited these peasants in his Squad, 
because he wanted people with an even lower social status than himself as a foreigner.” 


“Captain Yami would never-!” Asta began to yell and Finral was sure he would fail their mission, 
but Zora had knew beforehand something like that could happen. He activated a new trap he put on 
Asta while he was sitting asleep at the kitchen table this morning and suddenly he couldn’t make a 
sound anymore. His lips were still moving and he didn’t noticed at once, but Zora looked approved 
to Secre. 


“Geez, your spell idea really worked. We sealed the chatter of this lil’ dumbass and it was also 
useful on this mission.” 


“T won’t asked for any details,” Finral decided quickly while they all continued to listen to these 
awful speech of their king, even if they were all very angry about this bad talk about Yami ... But 
soon, Asta finally noticed his voice was sealed and tried to find out how to undo it with his Anti- 
Magic. 


“At least this primitive wouldn’t surprise me with that. Back then when everything was normal, 
the Magic Knight Squads had some peasants who did menial work like cleaning and cooking for 
them . They are even less useful than women who are just good enough for satisfying the craving 
of the men and giving birth to their children. Their only job is to spread their legs for the likes of 
us!” 


“In general you’re maybe right, but you forget the value of magic.” The stranger was quiet while 
Augustus was talking, but it was questionable whether he actually agreed with him or just wanted 
to take advantage of how foolish he was. “Remember about Acier Silva, for example. She was a 
woman, but one of the strongest mages ever. I would cry while thinking about how stupid it would 
be to waste a potential like hers. And don’t forget about her youngest daughter. It could be possible 
that she surpasses all of her siblings and even her own mother.” 


“Well, you’re talking about royals. She’s one of the few exceptional cases.” 


“But just image they never fought and trained ... They protected Clover many times with their 
magic.” The stranger decided to explain himself. “But my interest is more in the commoners, and 
even more into the peasants. I always asked myself how the power of their magic would turned out 
if they just had more mana ... Maybe the true nature of their magic could even surpass the royals? 
I have to find out, at all costs ...” 


“Urgs, leave me alone with your absurd phantasies!” Augustus seemed to be disgusted by the idea 
of a peasant with a better magic than a royal. “I can’t believe I wasted my time in something like 
that!” 


“T think there’s a little misunderstanding. I never said I want to give them more power, right?” The 
king was about to leave, but stayed after hearing the rest. “Maybe you heard about young peasants 
being kidnapped a while after receiving their grimoire. And some weeks later their dead bodies are 
found in their villages, unharmed and with no hint how they died ... I am the leader of the ones 
who are behind that.” It was silent for a while. “I want to investigate their magic and part of my 
research is to find out if there is any way to steal their magic and give it to someone with more 
mana. I want to create perfect warriors to protect the Clover Kingdom ... The only downside is that 
almost every peasant died after I tried to transfer their magic, but I guess you have no problem with 
that.” 


“As long as their lives were a little bit useful after all, it seems alright.” Of course Augustus didn’t 
care about this and was very excited instead. 


“Tt seems I can ask for the favor I have.” The stranger took some steps towards Augustus. “I will 
offer you the strength of the new mages I’m about to form if you help me to get the humans for 
that. That means, volunteers from the nobles who would fight on our side with a second magic and 
your help to find some commoners we can sacrifice for my vision. Most people in the capital don’t 
care if some peasants disappear or didn’t even realize, but they could notice if this happens to 
commoners. So ... We have a deal? Can you imagine joining my organization and helping Clover 
to become even stronger?” 


“Of course I will, your plans are wonderful! I will get you so much peasants and commoners that 
you won’t know how to use them all!” 


“Great.” An evil grin was showing in the dark. “But I have to choose them myself. My studies have 
shown that only five percent of the peasants had one of these great magics, and most of them had 
... Let’s call it some interesting background. And I have to find out what it is about the commoners 


”° 


The talk had an abrupt ending when the stranger noticed the shadows that were about to get 
Augustus and he would be the next after him. 


“Tse ... Didn’t I say you have to come alone? How sad, but that means no deal for you.” 


“Wha-” The king didn’t understand what this was about, but he began to scream when he noticed 
that he was covered in shadows that pinned him down to the ground. He noticed people arriving, 
but his face was on the ground. 


“Asta! We can’t let him escape!”’ Nacht ordered him to get the fleeing stranger and Secre did her 
best to support him. Finral and Zora followed him when they noticed that their Vice-Captain could 
handle this traitor of a king alone. 


“T-it isn’t w-what it l-looks like!” Of course Augustus began to stammer that he isn’t in fault. “H-he 
wanted to force me to do bad things to our wonderful country! So, thanks for saving me and 
everyone in Clover-” 


“Just shut up.” Nacht let his shadow cover up the mouth of this horrible person. Augustus wasn’t 
even worth to use his devil power, this guy was just big talk. But he wasn’t sure about this other 
guy ... He seemed to do his job for many years, but was just noticed by the Magic Knights two 
month ago while Clover was still in the middle of a rebuilding. Nacht had no idea who he might 
be, just that he was dangerous. He hoped the others could get him before he could cause even more 
of his cruel damage. 


Chapter 2 


,»s You cowards can’t do this to me! You’ll regret it very soon ...!”” No one had any pity for King 
Augustus who was brought to the cell by the guards. 


“Good work, please leave the rest to us.” Fuegoleon Vermillion was very thankful that the Group 
of Nacht was successful on this questionable mission. At least partially. “It’s almost unbelievable 
that this anonymous tip was correct and that organization established contact with this traitor.” 


“But we don’t know who gave us this information.” Nacht was skeptical. “If this person is really 
on our side ... Why all this hiding? A little bit suspicious, isn’t it?” 


“So you’ re still thinking this was some diversionary tactic of an enemy? You almost had the leader 
of these people, already forgot it? He may got away this time, but leave this to me.” Jack, who was 
there because his group also returned from a mission, had to make a comment. “I wish my group 
had the task to convict this coward ... I would’ ve cut him into pieces!” 


“And that’s why you just got the mission to arrest possible accomplices”, Fuegoleon explained 
while he looked at the smaller form of Salamander on his shoulder. “And it seemed to work out 
well. Marx will interrogate them as soon as possible.” 


“Yeah, it was just too easy.” Jack turned to Nacht again. “Hope you finally understand what 
interesting guys you have in your Squad. This peasant who beat down Dante at Spade was really a 
great help. And I heard that most of the other Captains are really found of your members, too. It’s 
really rare that Mereoleona praises someone, but she seemed to be very pleased with the power of 
that Cherish Berserker and the youngest Silva girl. You should finally become the next Captain, 
before the other Squads take your mages away und the Black Bulls will be dispand-” Jack stopped 
talking at once and looked unusual embarrassed on the floor. “... Sorry, I didn’t mean it. I 
shouldn’t make jokes like that after Yami’s death ...” 


“Tt’s okay, I guess.” Secre talked very quiet after nobody said anything. Of course everyone still 
missed their dear beloved Captain and it still felt unreal that Yami will never come back. At the 
beginning almost everyone was afraid that they all will break apart and the Black Bulls won’t exist 
anymore ... 


But Asta was the one who hold them together, even if he was also very sad. And he did the right 
thing. He convinced him to talk about it, and don’t try to forget everything. That they have to 
become even stronger - together. And everyone was sure that this would be what Yami wished for 
... But of course no one can control the feelings all the time. 


Secre knew that it was okay to cry sometimes, and that it was normal to feel weak from time to 
time. But neither she nor her Squadmates where all alone ... She really had great respect for Asta, 
even if she would never show it and said it rarely. She wished there were more people out there 
like him, no matter what timeline it was. 


“Sorry for the delay!” Julius finally arrived and everyone escaped this uncomfortable situation. “I 
was on my way as soon as | heard that ... I guess our former king was really involved with this 
people. I’m glad we could stop him before it was too late.” He turned to Fuegoleon. “You made 


the right decisions with the teams, 29th Wizard King.” 


“Tt’s still confusing that Miss Mereoleona is now the Captain of the Crimson Lions for real und 
Fuegoleon the new Wizard King.” 


“That’s because you’re so stupid. It isn’t that difficult to understand, brat.” 


“H-hey!” Asta was a little bit offended by Zora’s comment, but hadn’t much time to complain 
about it. 


“Whatever, there’s something more important I want to know ...” The redhead pointed at Sekke 
who was caught in one of his traps. “What do we do with this clown?” 


“P-please ... I didn’t know was this all was about ... The king just wanted me to bring him to this 
filthy place and told me to wait near until he returns. And after some time of waiting some of the 
Black Bulls arrived and dragged me here! I don’t even know why!” 


“Because it looks like you’re some kind of sidekick who wanted to help these criminals!” 


“Nooo, please!” Sekke almost cried when he was blamed by Zora. He turned desperately to Jack. 
“Please, Captain. I beg for your help!” 


“Who are you again ...?” Of course Jack knew he was part of the Green Mantis, but just as always 
when it was about that guy he had no interest in dealing with the situation. And Jack wasn’t 
completely lying, he couldn’t even remember his name or why he let him become a member of his 
squad. 


“Stop it!” Asta was the one who finally stepped in. “I know Fuhha and I’m sure he’s not in fault. 
He’s a good guy after all!” 


“Thank you- Wait, how many time have I told you my name is not Fuhha?!” At first he was glad, 
but Sekke was about to almost freak out when Asta was still calling him by the wrong name. But 
he was quiet when Nacht was standing in front of him with an unreadable smile. 


“T also believe him ... He would never have the guts to be in a dangerous position like being an 
enemy among us and is so weak they wouldn’t even want his help ... But just in case to be sure, 
Marx should use his magic on him later.” 


“That’s a good idea.” Fuegoleon said this understanding and reminded Julius of something. 


“By the way, Nacht ... Did you already made a decision?” Everyone around looked confused at 
Nacht and ignored Sekke who was brought to another cell by some guards and cried for help. 


“T thought a lot about it after our last conversation ... I think I can agree with that. After knowing 
the other Black Bulls a little bit more, not just from observing them from far away, I can be their 
new Captain.” 


“Whoa, that’s great news!” Asta was happy that their Vice-Captain finally agreed with becoming 
the official Captain of the Black Bulls. Also Secre was glad about that and was sure most of the 
others will be, too. There were some rumors the Black Bulls will be dispend for real if there is no 
replacement for Yami ... But now there was one thing less to be worried about. Only Zora was not 
fully convinced ... Would things at the Black Bulls change much with Nacht being their new 
leader? But Zora was alright with that for now, because he was very sure who would be the next 


Vice-Captain ... 


“T’ve send all the other Magic Knights finally back to their Bases ...” Finral was almost out of 
breath after using his magic for hours. 


“Don’t whine about it the whole time, it’s always the same.” Vanessa was with him and had put an 
arm around him. She and Grey were on a mission together with Charlotte Roselei and some other 
girls from the Blue Roses and more Squads. Gauche and Gordon were also with them after they 
worked together with some mages of the Silver Eagle and the Coral Peacock. 


“Mister Julius, I still feel sorry you had to resign after many people saw your current state.” 
Gordon mumbled something that nobody besides Asta could understand. 


“Don’t worry, Fuegoleon will do well. And Julius is still helping as an advisor, so things will turn 
out to be good.” The current Magic Emperor and also the former one were both glad that the Magic 
Knights trust them so much. It was a rough beginning, because especially the nobles didn’t trust 
them much. They felt insulted when they found out that the Wizard King was in a child’s body 
now ... Julius had no other choice than to retreat. He had to make sure there won’t be even more 
complains. Especially after the elves incident and the war in Spade Kingdom they couldn’t deal 
with that ... Luckily Fuegoleon was very popular in almost all areas of the Clover Kingdom and 
one of the strongest Captains, so it was the best to crown him to be the Wizard King. It was 
important that people trust in them und Fuegoleon was also the best choice in his character. He 
made no difference in the status of people and knew what was fairness and justice, and was even 
royalty. 


“So, I guess there a still a few of our members missing ...”” Asta turned to Finral who explained 
him the current issue. 


“You see, Charmy was on the same mission team than Captain Rill of the Aqua Deer ...” This was 
enough information for everyone to know what happened. During the fight against the devils Rill 
found out that Charmy was really his savior when he was possessed by an elf and now he wanted 
to show his love for her every time it was possible. It seemed like Charmy wasn’t interested and 
just wanted to stay friends with him ... But she didn’t reject him completely because he always 
gave her food from every possible place as gifts. “Well, this time he gave her very much meat of 
some special cow from overseas. It was very much to carry and so I decided to send her back to the 
base together with Luck and Magna. I thought it was better than leaving her alone with all the food 
... [don’t think Henry couldn’t stop her all alone if she decided to eat all at once.” 


“And so you sent two of the biggest idiots for help? I’m not sure the building is still in one piece 
when we return.” 


“T know ...” Finral sighed after hearing Zora’s comment before turning to Gauche. “At first I 
wanted to send someone else, but this person refused and there were some others who didn’t want 
to go if he stays here ...” 


“Do you think I want to see how this glutton keeps eating for hours and then explodes? No, and I 
also don’t want to clean up this mess.” He pulled Grey closer while he still starred at the photo of 
his younger sister Marie. “And don’t dare to mess with Grey, because she wanted to stay at my 
side.” 


“T still can’t believe this guy got a girlfriend ...” Finral wasn’t the only one who was very surprised 
they became a couple a month ago. Vanessa was very amused and thought it was kind of cute, 
while there were rumors that Gordon already began to plan a wedding for his two friends. 


“Alright, and where is Noelle? Did you send her with them?” Nacht wanted to ignore this whole 
situation, even if he almost felt sorry for Grey blushing in embarrassment. 


“There’s something like a meeting of the royals with some of the highest noble families.” Vanessa 
looked a little bit worried at Fuegoleon. “Your older sister said you should come, too.” 


“T hope it’s not about the issue I think it is ...” The current Wizard King was more talking to 
himself, but most of the others heard it. “Well, this is not the best time, because of all the suspects 
we have to interrogate ...” 


“You can take part while I help Marx with that.” Julius made this suggestion understanding. “We 
can’t afford to make these people even angrier right now.” 


“Thank you, sir.” Fuegoleon turned to Nacht before he left. “Please make sure to choose a Vice- 
Captain very soon that we can make the new positions official.” 


Noelle didn’t feel very comfortable at this huge hall that belonged to the Magic Parliament. It 
wasn’t because of her siblings who were with her. Nozel was a little bit awkward, but nice towards 
her since the elf incident and especially their fight against Vanica and Megicula. Nebra and Solid 
didn’t seem to make fun of her anymore ... They seem to ignore her instead, but it felt more like 
they didn’t know what to say. 


The young girl didn’t know what all this tumult was about. She just had returned from a mission 
together with her brother, Mereoleona, Leopold, Luck and some other mages from their squads 
when she had to rush over immediately together with the other Magic Knights who were royalty. 
Did they do something wrong, or what was so important? 


All she wanted right now was to return to the Black Bulls Base and be with her dear friends. But it 
was her duty to take part in this nonsense ... The heads of the noble houses were sitting at the 
higher ranks while the royals were as on the salver in the stands. Noelle felt nervous, because it 
was like being in court. But she knew this was hilarious, all the members of the Houses Silva, 
Vermillion and Kira were there. The few exceptions were Mimosa who was in Spade together with 
the rest of the Golden Dawns, and also Finesse wasn’t there. Noelle heard that no one knew where 
she was since this morning and wasn’t sure if she should be worried about her. 


Now that Fuegoleon was finally here, the discussion began at once. 


“T guess you heard that King Augustus was caught while doing common cause with the leader of 
these recently discovered criminals.” Damnatio Kira conducted the speech. “I’m very sorry ... But 
this is the truth.” Outraged whispers filled up the huge room. “We all understand that you are 
upset, but be sure that he will reveice an appropriate punishment. And everyone who also did or 
planned to do like him, will also be arrested.” 


“But we need a king!” The remonstrance was a different than Noelle expected. “And what is the 
problem with sacrificing some insignificant peasants if this would help to grow Clover stronger? 
There are so much of this beggars, a few less won’t make a difference!” 


“How can you all say something cruel like that?!’ Leopold began to shout at the few nobles who 
said those nasty words even before Noelle could react. She was worried if Leopold would be scold 
for this, but instead his older sister began to speak. 


“How do you know why he was arrested?” Everyone became silent and Mereoleona nodded 
angrily. “I thought so. There’s at least one of you who knows about the enemy ... Or maybe even 
belongs to them!” 


“Outrageous, this insinuation is unacceptable!” 


“Maybe the next traitor is also a royal! So watch your mouth!” 


“Does that mean we have to interrogate every one of them, even ourselves?” Fuegoleon knew he 
had to do something in his position as the new Wizard King, but he had to be careful. He asked 
Damnatio for advice. 


“T don’t think that it’s possible. They could revolt if we suspect them without any good proof ... 
We also have to think about the commoners who work for their houses. There are so many people, 
we could never made it in time.” 


“Well, maybe we should accept the fact that King Augustus isn’t any longer able to rule the 
country. That means we should decide who will be the next king!” Not only Kirsch was surprised 
when his mother was taking the floor. But now the nobles seemed to be appeased and the big 
talking began. 


“Isn’t it obvious that my dear Langris will marry his fiancé Finesse and become the next king?” 
Liliane Vaude started laughing confidently, but soon there was some protest. 


“The niece of this useless man, are you kidding me?” 


“T heard what happen during the elf incident! You can’t be serious that your son should be the next 
king!” 


“Maybe ... We should let his older brother marry Finesse instead?” Ledior Vaude tried to make 
this situation less embarrassing. “I heard Finral did well currently and Finesse seems to like him 
more than-” 


“No, this useless older son of yours is unworthy and can’t beat my Langris in a single thing! He’s a 
failure just like his dead mother and Id rather break off the engagement than have this stupid 
Finral marry her!” 


Some of the other nobles began to laugh about Liliane Vaude and she became quiet at once. Her 
husband seemed to be very angry and probably he would have preferred to get up and leave at 
once. Noelle felt sorry for Finral. He was such a nice person and didn’t deserve such a mean 
family. 


Before the next nobles tried to come up with some other ideas, Noelle’s aunt began to continue her 
speech. 


“We shouldn’t forget the newest outcomes ... And the opportunities outside of Clover.” Kirsch felt 
like he could guess what was on his mother’s mind, but didn’t know how to think about it. “Do 
you remember that the prince of the Spade Kingdom, Yuno Grinberryall, grew up in our kingdom? 
He sure belongs more to Clover than anything else and I bet he fought more for us, instead his 
home country ...” She smiled like she felt like a genius. “And that’s why my dear daughter 
Mimosa should marry him in order to be the next king and queen of the Clover Kingdom 
together!” 


“Are you serious ...?!” Kirsch was unusual upset, but his father hold him back. 


“They are both way too young, and you can’t decide that without their permission!” Fuegoleon and 
his siblings were anything but enthusiastic and their parents didn’t like it either. 


“Do you have any better ideas?” Her husband, the father of Kirsch and Mimosa, began to speak. 
“They knew each other well from the Golden Dawn and seem to get along very well. There won’t 
be any problem ... And if the engagement is successful, we maybe can get the Spade Kingdom.” 


“Exactly. We could increase our territory.” 


“Stop it already!” Noelle couldn’t hold back any longer when she heard most of the nobles whisper 
that the last idea was a good one. “We didn’t fight and risk our lives for some power plays like 
that! And stop to decide about people as if they are your toys!” Nebra und Solid starred at her 
almost shocked, but Nozel didn’t stop her. 


“Don’t you think we have to discuss more important issues than this nonsense? There are innocent 
people dying because of some cruel murders, and you have the nerve to say it doesn’t matter? How 
can you be so selfish ...?!” 


Chapter 3 


“Stop it already!” Noelle couldn’t hold back any longer when she heard most of the nobles whisper 
that the last idea was a good one. “We didn’t fight and risk our lives for some power plays like 
that! And stop to decide about people as if they are your toys!” Nebra und Solid starred at her 
almost shocked, but Nozel didn’t stop her. 


“Don’t you think we have to discuss more important issues than that nonsense? There are innocent 
people dying because of some cruel murders, and you have the nerve to say it doesn’t matter? How 
can you be so selfish ...?!” 


Huh ...? Her aunt almost laughed about her. “What’s the matter? Do you think you can act like 
that, just because you finally learned to control your magic a little bit more? Or are you just jealous 
and want to be the one who marries the Spade Prince?” 


“Of course not! I just -” 


“Maybe she wants to be with that magicless devil possessed boy from her Squad and rule the 
Clover Kingdom with him!” 


“With this peasant? Urg, don’t say something nasty like that ...!” 


“She’s with the Black Bulls, what did you expect? Of course she’s as bad as them, no matter if 
royal or not!” 


“How can you talk about them like that after all that happened?!’ Noelle’s face was all red. “Every 
single one of them helped to defeat the enemies together with the other Magic Knights ... They 
don’t deserve to be threatened like that!” 


“That’s right!” Leopold helped her. “What did you do while they fought to save you all? Hiding in 
your mansions? Shame on you!” 


“B-but ... they have devils ... and ...” Most nobles were quiet now, but some of them still tried to 
explain why the Black Bulls should vanish. “Why isn’t that boy already executed?” 


“Because he and his companions saved us, devils or not.”” Damnatio Kira lifted his scales. “I can’t 
condemn someone who would give up his life for others without asking anything in return.” 


“He just pretends to help us to save his own life!” 


“Do you listen to yourselves? This is ridiculous.” Noelle was surprised that Nozel stepped in to 
defend her Squad. “The Black Bulls might be different, but they fight for our kingdom. I can’t 
stand this bad talking any longer.” 


“Nozel, what’s wrong with you?” His aunt almost seemed to be worried. “Since when are you 
thinking like that? I can’t believe you turn out to be foolish like your parents ... Your mother died 
because of this brat you should hate and your father was stupid enough to think there was another 
reason. He disappeared somewhere outside of Clover ... Do you want to tell me you’re even more 
foolish?” 


“No, but I finally want to tell the truth.” 


“Acier Silva didn’t die because of giving birth to my youngest sister ...”” Noelle couldn’t believe he 
was really going to reveal the true story while Nebra and Solid were shocked to hear they believed 
in a lie. “Vanica Zogratis and Megicula cursed her ... And one year later our mother died because 
of that.” There was dead silence. 


“T couldn’t tell, because they cursed me with a spell that would kill everyone who talks about it ... 
It’s broken because Noelle defeated them with the help of our comrades.” Noelle asked herself why 
he didn’t mention he fought, too ... But it didn’t matter at this moment. Deep inside she was glad 
that finally everyone gets to know the truth. 


“Our father seemed to know that there was something behind that all, and that’s why he left. He 
wanted to find out the truth and never came back ... I have no idea where he is or if he’s even 
alive.” His gaze was guilty. 


“T’m sorry and I know I never can make my wrong decisions undone. But please ... Believe in me 
and all the other Magic Knights. We will protect everyone and Clover will stay safe. So, be 
rational and let’s focus on the important things for now.” 


“B-brother, is that ... really true?” Solid was almost afraid of looking at Nozel or even more Noelle 
and his older sister felt similar. 


“Noelle, I... “ Nebra couldn’t think properly, but she knew it might be far too late for an apology. 
The other royals weren’t less shocked and starred at the Captain of the Silver Eagle. Especially 
Fuegoleon felt bad for his rival, mostly because it had been his duty to calm the crowd down in his 
position as the new Wizard King instead of Nozel. 


“Ah, I think I get it ...”” Someone from the House of Kira began to glaze at him. “You want to be 
the next king, right? And your disappeared father is the one who got rid of Augustus, right?” 


“Acier and her husband were both friendly with peasants, so watch your mouth!” Mereoleona 
didn’t like this bad talking and would like to punch this man in the face at once. 


“Tf you think so ... Then tell me why you Captains want to defend a Squad that will be dissolved 
sooner or later.” 


“Nacht Faust is the new Captain of the Black Bulls.” Fuegoleon explained it. “As soon as the next 
Vice-Captain is decided, there is no reason to disband them.” 


“B-but ... Isn’t he also someone with ... devils?” 
“Well ... I guess it can’t be worse than the former Captain, this nasty foreigner ...” 


“Enough!” Noelle stand up with tears in her eyes and ran to the door. Nozel first wanted to stop her, 
but he knew he would make things worse if he leaves now. And so Noelle left the hall alone. 


“T’m glad we came back and the base wasn’t a mess.” Finral and the others had no idea what was 
going on at the capital in these moments. “If I had known that, I could have visited Finesse too. All 
this haste was in vain.” 


“Grey and I could’ ve also visit Marie. My two angels get along so well, I couldn’t imagine 
anything more wonderful.” 


“G-gauche ... T-this is so ...” 


“Embarrassing? Disgusting?” Zora tried to help the stuttering Grey, but Vanessa shook her head 
after finishing her wine bottle. 


“T think she wanted to say something like cute or sweet.” She laughed slightly. “But I’m surprised 
Charmy didn’t even need to be stopped from eating all those meat alone at once.” 


“That’s just thanks to Henry.” Magna was in a really good mood and wasn’t even annoyed when 
Luck tried to steal his pudding. 


“Tt’s no fun ... When can we finally celebrate that -” 
“Shut up, you idiot!” Magna covered Luck’s mouth with his hand. “You’ll ruin the big surprise!” 


“Surprise?” Zora snorted almost bored. “Now that Nacht will be our new boss it’s crystal clear that 
the next Vice-Captain will be Asta.” 


“Not so loud, he’ll hear you ...!” Magna looked in Astas direction and was glad he didn’t notice. 
“Yeah, but I bet he doesn’t know and we should take this chance to thank him for everything he 
did for us.” 


“That’s so nice, Asta can be glad you’re so good friends.” Like always no one noticed Gordon’s 
mumbling and meanwhile Zora thought about it. 


“Hm ... Okay, why not. This should be easy and you might be right. He’s dumb, but the best 
Magic Knight I could think of.” 


“Wow! Big bro, I didn’t know you could be so nice!” 


“Who are you calling your bro again ...?” 


“Everyone!” Charmy and her sheep cooks finally left the kitchen with many plates of food. “The 
feast is done!” All the Black Bulls who were at the base sat down in the prepared dining hall and 
Asta made huge eyes. 


“It’s so nice you all want to celebrate that Nacht is our Captain now. I bet Yami would be happy, 
too.” His friends were quiet at once. They all knew he was right, but it was still hard to think about 
the death of their former Captain ... There was no body they could burry left, it was the same with 
William Vangeance. At least the Black Bulls were able to set up some kind of memorial shrine for 
their dear beloved leader in the entrance area. Nacht had told them that Yami mentioned a long 
time ago this is some kind of tradition in his home country. The Black Bulls hoped Yami would 
like it if they do this for him ... 


“T guess that’s not the only reason.” Nacht tried to fit in his new position and broke the silence. He 
knew it might be hard to convince everyone in his good intensions ... He judged most of these 
mages without really knowing them after all. Nacht didn’t care too much about it, because he knew 
he couldn’t change things. But he could try to be a good leader ... Even if it was just for Yami and 
his dear brother Morgen. “Your friends are happy, because they can’t wait to announce who’ ll be 
the next Vice-Captain.” 


“Oh, right! I completely forgot about that!” Asta laughed out nervously and looked benevolent at 
Finral. “Congratulations!” 


““W-what?!”’ Finral almost chocked on his water and Vanessa had to slap him hard on the back. 
“This brat is even dumber than I thought ...”’ Zora didn’t know if he should laugh or cry about it. 


“Asta ...” Vanessa tried to explain him he’s wrong after Finral had recovered from this shock. 
“Why do you think that?” 


“Well, because of all the paperwork he always does.” Asta realized he got the wrong person and 
earned a little bit sulky gaze from the spatial mage. “Okay, if it isn’t Finral ... Maybe Nero? She’s 
the oldest of all Magic Knights and has the most life experience.” 


“T didn’t know it’s even possible this situation could get worse ...”’ Gauche rolled his eyes annoyed 
and Secre was ashamed by Asta’s words, even if he meant it in a good way. 


“No ... You are the new Vice-Captain of the Black Bulls.” Liebe giggled amused. Nacht almost 
thought of overthinking his decision because of this stupidity, but he and everyone else knew that 
Asta was the one who deserved this position the most ... But everyone was even more surprised 
when he was shocked by the words of his devil Liebe. 


“W-What?! I...” Asta looked embarrassed on his feet. “I don’t know if I can take on this honor.” 


“Are you kidding me ...?!”” Magna almost freaked out. “We all thought you’d accept it happily, 
because it’s your next step to become the Wizard King!” 


“Exactly ...”. They heard Henry from the room next door. “I... told ... them ... that ... Nacht... 
decided ... on... it... when ... they ...” 


“He told us when we arrived with all that yummy meat.” Charmy tried to shorten it while Magna 
and Luck nodded. “We were so happy for you and I put extra effort into the food ... You can’t just 
turn down the chance to become our Vice-Captain!” 


“S-sorry, I didn’t mean to be rude! I-it’s just ...”” Asta wanted to explain himself after realizing his 
friends got it all wrong. “Of course it would be great to be Vice-Captain and I still want to be the 
Wizard King. But ... I don’t know if I’m ready to take the next step forward.” Everyone was 
surprised, but they didn’t interrupt him. “It feels like gaining advantage of Yami’s death ... I could 
never deal with that. Especially after I failed at saving him ... And now I wasn’t even able to arrest 
that new villain ...” 


“But this isn’t your fault. He vanished before we could lay a hand of him and no one knows where 
this asshole is right now.” Zora and the others felt bad for Asta and tried to convince him he did 
nothing to be ashamed of. 


“Marie would cry if she heard you talking like that.” 


““W-what Gauche tried to say is ... That you shouldn’t be too hard on yourself.” It was rare that 
Grey could talk without being embarrassed. “D-don’t you remember how you kept us all together 
when the most of us almost preferred to run away from all this pain? If you weren’t here for us ... 
We wouldn’t sit here together.” Gauche shook his head, but looked proud at his girlfriend. 


“Yeah! And have you forgotten you always helped us when we needed you?” Vanessa wanted Asta 
to realize he almost deserved to be their next Captain. “You are a great person and no one of us 
could think of a better comrade than you.” 


“You guys ...” Asta had to whip his tears away and Liebe nudged him in the side. 
“You should finally stop crying like a baby and become the Vice-Captain they wish for.” 


“Yes ... [don’t know if I will do it well ... But I will give my best at being the Vice-Captain of the 
Black Bulls.” 


“We can fight about it, if you like.” Luck’s suggestion sounded like a nightmare to Nacht. 


“That shouldn’t be necessary ... I think we just should celebrate this new beginning as soon as 
Noelle arrives.” 


“Right, she still isn’t here ...”’ Asta was a little bit worried about her, but his friends wanted him to 
relax. 


“T’ll keep the food warm with my fire magic if necessary.” 


“And if this won’t help, P’Il eat everything before it gets cold. It would be a shame to waste this 
wonderful meal ...” 


“Charmy ...!” 


“T can’t believe I was stupid enough to think these people changed ...!”” Noelle was on her way out 
of the building and almost cried out of anger. She wanted to get away from there as soon as 
possible, but she felt like needing some rest. 


“Tt’s not fair ...” She leaned against a wall and looked at the ground. Noelle was almost shaking in 
her inner rage. Why did so many of these persons think they are so much more worth than others? 
How can they say who’s important and who not, and not caring about other people dying? Just 
because the issue is about peasants? Why won’t they understand they are all the same? Noelle 
knew she thought she was something better than the rest before joining the Black Bulls ... But 
these people were worse, so horrible that she could never forgive them. They were all beings with 
feelings after all ... No matter what their social rank was. 


And ... What was so bad about falling in love with a peasant? Noelle couldn’t stand it any longer. 
A few tears ran down her cheeks and she hid her face behind her hands. It hurt so much that her 
love was titled as something bad ... Asta was a wonderful person, and his missing mana and magic 
wouldn’t change anything about that. They all had no right to judge about him, they didn’t even 


know him ... And his devil Liebe was actually a good guy, the same was for the devils of Nacht ... 
Why don’t these people even want to try to understand ...? 


There were also all these other issues ... How could they talk so bad about the Black Bulls and 
even Yami? It was just like Leopold said ... They all did nothing, while she and her comrades 
risked their lives to safe everyone. Especially these mean words about Yami who sacrificed 
himself ... Would they even say that about the also deceased Captain William? Or was it just 
because Yami was a foreigner? 


And they also had the nerve to claim her older brother Nozel was a traitor who works together with 
these criminals ...! It was even worse than this stupid talking that Mimosa und Yuno should marry 
in order the take over the Spade Kingdom ... Noelle would never let something like that happen, 
not only because Mimosa was her cousin and also a close friend. The citizens of Spade had so 
much pain while being under control of the Dark Triad, they deserved some peace in a better future 
... It made Noelle almost sick that some people had the nerve to steal this away. 


Noelle was also a little bit confused about Nozel’s words about their father. She couldn’t 
remember anything about him, but always thought he hated her because of his wife’s death. Was 
there a chance he didn’t abhor her and knew deep inside that it didn’t happen because of her birth? 
Noelle didn’t think about it often before ... But now she wished she could meet her father and talk 
with him. She hoped he was still alive, no matter if she would get to know him or not. 


The young girl finally whipped her tears away. This wasn’t the right time to cry, not because of all 
these cowards. She would get even stronger and fight to prove that the Black Bulls were the 
greatest Magic Knight Squad in history ... Because Asta had taught them all to never give up. This 
was his very own special magic and Noelle would never allow that anyone makes fun of this. 


“There you are!” The youngest Silva almost made a jump when she suddenly heard someone 
calling for her, but she realized soon that she knew that voice. Leopold come towards her and 
smiled impressed at her. “You were so cool out there! Your friends must be really proud to have 
you!” 


“Um ... thank you ...” Noelle knew that he meant well, but she wasn’t really in the mood to be 
praised. 


“Well, and I don’t know if you want to hear that ... But I feel sorry for what happened with your 
parents, especially your mother. Even my siblings had no idea that something like this had 
happened.” Leopold made a short break after these caring words. “I hope Nozel won’t be in trouble 
... Well, my brother suggested I should leave, because I was so mad about this claiming of that 
Kira guy. I was a little bit worried about you, so I searched for you ... But I have no idea if these 
idiots finally showing insight.” 


“Sadly they don’t, but the Wizard King was able to calm them down a bit.” Surprisingly Kirsch 
joined them. “T also left as I couldn’t stand this ugly atmosphere any longer ... But I can assure that 
at least an agreement was reached.” The cousin of them both began to explain. “Determination of 
the next king will be postponed until these disgusting killers are caught. Until then, the Wizard 
King will rule alone. Almost everyone agreed with that since Fuegoleon is a member of the royal 
family.” 


“Great, that should be a deal for now.” Leopold was in a better mood now. “This idiot of a king 
didn’t get anything done anyway. So it shouldn’t make much of a difference.” 


“And you ...” Kirsch looked directly at Noelle and she didn’t know if she should be worried. “You 
were so beautiful out there! I guess you should choose your words more wisely to become even 
more shining, but you were able to make me realize once again that peasants aren’t that ugly and 
dirty as I thought back in the days.” Kirsch seemed to be impressed for real and almost cried in 
admiration. “And you’ re also right about these insane marriage plans! It could never be a beautiful 
wedding if bride and groom aren’t in love with each other ... I don’t understand why my parents 
think otherwise-” 


“Alright, I get it!’ Noelle wanted him to stop his exaggerated talking, but was glad he was on her 
side. “It’s great to know I have your support, but I really have to get back to the Black Bulls Base. 
It’s so late already.” 


“Do you think we could accompany you? I would like to talk with Asta and know everything about 
the mission he was on!” 


“We?” Kirsch looked a little bit nauseate at first, but then he thought about it. “This place can’t be 
so bad when a royal lives there. That means I could give it a try.” 


“Then [ll be merciful and allow you. But don’t dare to slow me down.” Noelle didn’t want to 
admit it, but actually she was some kind of glad about it. Not only because she felt happy that she 
and the Black Bulls weren’t all alone, but she felt also like someone was watching her ... She felt 
safer with both Leopold and Kirsch with her. 


“Tt doesn’t make much sense to shut her sassy mouth forever in front of other Magic Knights, but I 
will make her regret her sympathy with this lower people ... And also everyone else who agrees 
with her.” Noelle had no idea that she was actually right about being observed. “But I can wait ... 
There are more important things to do like putting an annoying woman out of the way.” 


Chapter 4 


It was almost night when Noelle arrived at the Black Bulls Base together with Leopold and Kirsch. 
It had been a very long day, just like it was the case since she and her comrades returned from the 
Spade Kingdom. But today was even harder, not because of her work as a Magic Knight. This 
meeting, if it was really worth to be called like this, was so exhausting that Noelle felt almost weak 
and unable to control her magic. She was glad she didn’t have to flight by broom herself, because 
Kirsch offered to travel by his magic. 


Noelle didn’t understand how it worked, but his Cherry Blossom Magic carried them the whole 
way easily. She was too tired to ask questions or think about it, but noticed how proud Kirsch was 
and he told how perfect and beautiful it is the entire way. She didn’t listen to and Leopold was a 
little bit annoyed, but they didn’t start to argue. They knew Kirsch didn’t mean it in a bad way and 
he had been worse before the Royal Knights Exam were hold. Compared to that, he was almost 
acting like a normal person now. 


When they finally arrived near the Black Bulls Base, they landed slowly and both Noelle and 
Leopold had cherry blossoms hanging everywhere. They had to tap them off, while Kirsch made it 
look so simple and elegant. Especially Noelle was glad they landed not right in front of the 
entrance. She wouldn’t be too surprised if Asta would start to clean up at once as soon as a single 
cherry blossom got into the hideout. 


“Come on, don’t be so slow.” While thinking about Asta and the other Black Bulls, Noelle felt like 
getting new strength and she almost began to run towards the entrance of the building. Leopold and 
Kirsch followed her while she noticed the lights were still on. She was glad that her friends were 
still awake, and also heard them chattering and laughing from inside. Noelle felt better at once and 
pushed the door open. “I’m back!” Noelle smiled happy and tried to forget these nasty people at 
the capital. “I also bring some guests!” She wasn’t mad that her friends didn’t notice at once, they 
were really loud and it looked like a party. Vanessa was completely drunk and yelled excited for 
more. It seemed like she made also Finral and Grey drunk. Because of that she earned an angry 
look from Gauche, who was on his way to bring the almost sleeping Grey to her room. Finral 
instead was just talking drunken nonsense and stayed with Vanessa. 


“Ewww ...” Kirsch wasn’t very pleased and hesitated to enter the building at first. “That’s kind of 
obscene ...” 


“Don’t be like that.” Leopold almost pushed him in the entrance. “We’ve come a long way. It 
would be impolite to turn back straight away.” Somehow he knew how to handle with his 
extravagant cousin and was able to convince him to not going back immediately. 


“Ah, Noelle!” Asta was the first who noticed the arrival and welcomed her at once. “I’m glad 
you’ re finally back!” 


“He was sooo worried about youuu ...!” It was a miracle that Vanessa was able to talk almost 
sober while she was sneaking away together with Finral. Noelle blushed by her words and Asta 
looked confused at her. 


“Sorry for already starting without you, but Charmy and the others got hungry while waiting ... 
Oh, you also brought Leo with you! And there’s Mimosa’s brother!” Asta greeted them while 
Charmy was on her way with some food. 


“This is for you, Noelle. It’s still warm, so enjoy your food.” She also gave some plates to the other 
new guests. “If you want more, you should hurry. I can’t promise there’s anything left otherwise!” 


“Tt looks good, but can I really eat this ...?” Kirsch looked irritated at the food while Asta, Noelle 
and Leopold starred at him. “I don’t think it’s poisoned, but this place looks so messy and di-” 
Noelle covered his mouth after giving her plate to Asta. 


“You should be glad that she didn’t hear that while eating. Charmy is very passionate about food 
and would kill you if you talk bad about her cooking.” Now she whispered to Kirsch. “And he 
might not look like that, but Asta cleans the base so much and often, you could eat from the floor.” 


“Give it a try, it tastes so good!” Leopold didn’t hesitate and ate a piece of meat. “Wow, Charmy 
got even better! Her cooking at the Heart Kingdom was already better than the chiefs at the royal 
kitchens, but this is the most delicious I have ever eaten!” 


“Ts everything alright?” Noelle was surprised when Asta asked that while giving back her plate. 


“Um ...” She looked away and brushed her braid forward. “I’m a princess, of course I am. So why 
you’re asking something stupid like that?” 


“Well ... You looked kind of sad for a moment, so I thought something happened.” Noelle didn’t 
say anything. She felt bad that Asta noticed her worries while everyone was having fun. She didn’t 
want to be the spoilsport with telling about those nobles. “Sorry, I don’t want to bother you. You 
don’t have to tell ... But you know we can talk about everything. We’re friends after all, right?” 


“Y-yeah ...” Noelle felt like there were butterflies in the stomach and was about to get nervous 
about her feelings for Asta once again. She was almost glad that Luck interrupted this situation. 


“Leo, it’s been a while!” He smiled enthusiastic like always. “You have to fight me! Magna tries to 
be cool and says he has to safe his mana for preparing some spells ... But I bet he just wants to 
drink and will have a huge hangover!” 


“Hey, stop talking shit like that!” Magna heard this and yelled offended in his rival’s direction. But 
he couldn’t deny he was sitting at the table together with Zora who took Vanessa’s alcohol after 
she left. Gordon, Secre and Liebe kept them company, but it wasn’t clear if they were really 
interested in getting drunk or even drinking a single glass. But almost everyone startled a little bit 
when the bottle in Zora’s hand was taken away by a shadow that appeared out of nowhere. 


“T don’t think you should drink too much ... The next missions are waiting for you all, remember? 
It would be a shame if even more of the Black Bulls are drunk, the other three are enough.” Nacht 
smiled while lecturing them. “I allowed to celebrate this evening, but don’t exaggerate it. If Marx 
and the others are ready to interrogate the suspects, they’ll have much work for us and the other 
Magic Knights. Maybe it will be tomorrow ... The sooner the better.” 


“Exactly.” Kirsch nod after finishing the plate. He would never admit it, but the food might be the 
best in the whole continent and the base had its very own charm. “To be honest ... I’m surprised 
you have the nerve to act like that while some of your people are in so much danger ...” 


“Do ya want a fight, you sassy royal?!” Zora walked towards him and glared mad at him. “Don’t 
act like you’d care! I wouldn’t be too surprised if you laugh about this whole issue!” 


“He didn’t mean it in that way, so please calm down!” Leopold tried to defend Kirsch while his 
cousin didn’t seem to realize why the redhead was so furious about his words. 


“IT know you might think otherwise, but he’s in good terms with us.” Noelle would like to punch 
Kirsch for his stupid words, but she knew he didn’t want to be rude ... She wouldn’t admit it, but 
he was right. And she wasn’t the only one who realized that soon. Asta was quiet while thinking 
about his people in Hage and Magna seemed to feel similar about the other peasants out there. And 
most of the other Black Bulls looked down in embarrassment. 


“Tse ...” Zora averted his gaze from him and left him in peace. Luck seemed to be disappointed 
that there wouldn’t be a fight at first, but he left it at that. 


“Well, I guess that was the Vice-Captain of the Coral Peacock speaking.” Nacht looked at Asta. 
“He’s right. Take an example and learn from it. Kirsch Vermillion has much experience.” 


“So, that means you are the new Vice-Captain now that Nacht Faust has become the new leader?” 
Kirsch looked a little bit disgusted at Asta, but then he changed his attitude and almost smiled. 
“Congratulations. I guess we all know that you, your devil and the Anti-Magic will never be 
beautiful ... But you’re good at helping to keep the beauty of the Clover Kingdom.” 


“Did that unworldly guy just call me ugly?” Liebe wasn’t very pleased about these words, but Asta 
didn’t seem to notice and smiled. 


“Thank you-” 


“T feel so happy for you ...!” Everyone, especially Asta was surprised when Noelle hugged him 
happily. This news was so great for Noelle after the encounter with these mean nobles. In first 
place she felt happy for Asta, because now he was one step closer to his dream of becoming the 
Wizard King one day. And of course she thought similar like the other Black Bulls ... There was 
no one better than Asta for this position. He was not only strong, but also always there for his 
comrades. Without him, this Squad would’ve never come so far ... 


“Ke he ...” Noelle blushed when she heard that some of her friends had to suppress their laughs. 
Once again she got nervous about her feelings and pushed Asta away with some of her Water 
Magic. 


“T ... meant to remember you to keep your feet on the ground. Hence this little cooling off.” 


“Eh ... Okay ...” Asta was a little bit irritated while Noelle brushed her braid forward again, but he 
wasn’t mad. Meanwhile Leopold also wanted to congratulate him. 


“That’s great, dude!” He held out his hand and helped him getting up. “After Randall followed my 
brother to support him in his duties as the new Wizard King, my sister decided to make me the 
next Vice-Captain of the Crimson Lions. She’s very strict and sometimes also scary ... But I feel I 
can learn much and become so much stronger! I guess it’s the same for you, right?” 


“To be honest, I was a little bit unwell about that at first ... But I guess I know what you mean!” 


“Ah, so this party was meant for the announcement of the new Captain and Vice-Captain ...” 
Kirsch finally got why the Black Bulls were allowed to celebrate while many of the other Magic 
Knights were on patrol ... Just in case these new criminals show up again. “Well, I guess one 
evening is okay ... But when these ugly murders are caught, I should teach you all how to 
celebrate an event in etiquette ...” 


“T’m sure Asta can convince all these people out there with his good intensions very soon.” Noelle 
was surprised when Nacht was standing next to her and said this. “You don’t have to worry about 
some sulky outmoded people.” 


‘“H-how do you know-” 


“Well, a long time ago my family belonged to these nobles, too ... I can imagine very well how 
this meeting went.” 


“Yes ...” Noelle felt caught at first, but then she looked resolutely ahead. “But we’ll get these cruel 


villains and show those people they’re wrong! And also save all these people out there ...!” 

“This Squad seems to be really motivated since Asta joined.” Nacht whispered lost in his thoughts, 
so Noelle and the others didn’t hear him. “I always wondered why Yami chose these people and 
why he also died in order to protect them ... But I guess I understand more and more.” The devil 
user smiled a little bit and was now sure it was alright to allow this party. He was sure that Asta 
would be alright to get up early anyways in the morning. Both would visit the capital again to 
make the announcement official. 


“Uh ... I drank way too much again ...” Vanessa was hiding under the sheets while lying in the 
bed with some well-known headache. She hoped she wouldn’t have to go on a mission this day, but 
had no idea what time it was. She just thought it must be morning, because it was light outside. 
Because it seems to be quiet at the base, she didn’t believe it could be already midday. She was 
sure most of her friends are still asleep after the last evening ... 


“Eh ...?” The witch was irritated when she noticed this place wasn’t that familiar like it should’ ve 
been ... She recognized she was still in the hideout, but this was definitely not her room. Vanessa 
decided it was time to get fully awake, because this was kind of awkward ... Especially when she 
realized there was someone lying in this bed next to her. 


“That’s weird ... I can’t remember to get out after this party to get someone ... for some fun ...” 
Vanessa felt like there was something going on, and somehow she was also afraid of finding out 
who was that guy next to her in the bed. She noticed she was naked and also the man was, and she 
also remembered she got intimate with someone last night ... This itself wasn’t the problem. 
Vanessa liked to have fun with one night stands from time to time. But she just knew something 
went wrong this time ... She never brought someone to the hideout, and this wasn’t even her room 
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“Oh no ...” She had an idea what was going on, but didn’t want this to be true ... She would never- 
Vanessa had to cover her mouth with both hands when so almost let out a loud appalled scream. 
She noticed one of her worst fears just came true. There was someone of her dear comrades lying 
next to her! 


“IT... can’t believe that ...”” Vanessa was shocked and almost cried while getting out of the bed and 
collecting her clothes that were lying at the floor. “Did I... really had sex ... with Finral ...?” She 
felt terrible and wished she was wrong, but she knew it happened. She remembered that she 


sneaked away with him when Noelle came back from the capital. And clearly recalled ... what 
they had done ... 


“No ... No...” The pink-haired woman hurried to get dressed and still was shattered. She 
promised a long time ago to herself that she would never seduce someone from the Black Bulls ... 
They were her family after all and she was afraid she could ruin this when ... something like that 
happens. And now it was really the case ... Finral was one of her closest friend. What would he 
think of her? That she’s some needy bitch? 


“Finesse ... You smell so good ...” Vanessa frowned when she heard Finral talking about the 
woman he’s in love with in his sleep. She wasn’t sure if this Finesse was Finral’s fiancé or his 
brother’s currently ... But she definitely knew that Finral loved her very much, no matter how 
much he flirted with other girls. 


“What have I done ...?” Vanessa felt like she made the biggest mistake in her whole life. She was 
sure Finral would never forgive her ... He was important to her, she could never stand that she 
destroyed their close friendship. And what if the others heard them ...? Vanessa hoped that this 
wouldn’t be the case. Most of the Black Bulls sure celebrated a while in the common room after 
she and Finral left. 


... Nobody was allowed to know what happened. Vanessa didn’t want a big fight about this issue 
and disappoint her friends. She just began to collect Finral’s clothes and dressed him, hoping he 
wouldn’t wake up. The witch was hoping that he wouldn’t remember and sneaked out of his room. 
While trying to find her own room, she prayed that no one would see her and that Finral really 
wouldn’t recall the last night ... Vanessa knew she wasn’t doing right, but she was afraid. She 
swore she wouldn’t drink ever again, even if she felt like she had to in order to forget everything 
herself. 


“T’m glad that you were able to get up early.” Nacht liked that Asta was an early riser. “I hope the 
others are awake when we return from the capital. ’'m sure Marx and the others have some news 
for us, so that we can continue our work properly.” 


“Well, he’s almost always the first one to get up. That’s nothing special.” Liebe was in his small 
form sitting on his shoulders while Secre used Asta’s head as a nest in her bird form. These were 
the only ones who weren’t still sleeping when Nacht asked Asta to head to the capital. 


“Most celebrated almost ‘til morning.” Leopold yawned. “But I’m sure these guys are ready for 
some actions when you come back with new instructions.” 


“Of course, they have to.” Kirsch presented proud his magic to travel once again. At first Nacht 
wanted to use his shadows, but Kirsch insisted not to. Nacht just said yes to shut his mouth and 
didn’t want to wake up Finral to use his portals. He had a feeling he would get involved in 
something he wouldn’t want to otherwise ... 


“Are you still mad that Zora flicked one of these stinky bugs at you while you were sleeping? 
That’s just one of his pranks, he did that so often to me ... There are worse things, you know.” 
Liebe had to giggle while Asta told this. 


“Serves him right ...” 


“However ...” Nacht tried to avoid an argument. “I’m sure we will arrive at the right time. They 
contacted not only me, but also these other two Vice-Captains that are with us. That means they 
must have some results.” 


“Yes ...” Asta swore to himself that he wouldn’t fail whatever his next mission was about. Vice- 
Captain or not, he wouldn’t let escape any of these murders in order to safe as many people as 
possible. 


Chapter 5 


Asta was almost nervous when he was standing in front of the current and also former Wizard 
King. Nacht was by his side together with the other Captains and also Vice-Captains who were 
called by Fuegoleon before. The royal and Julius were in front of them together with Marx, so 
Nacht was right. There must be some new information after the investigation. 


“Thank you for coming here.” Fuegoleon began to speak. “I think you all know why I gathered you 
all here. But before we start with that, I have to publish the future of the Black Bulls.” He paused 
and some of the Magic Knights were worried, but then Fuegoleon smiled. “Nacht Faust is the new 
Captain and Asta from Hage Village the next Vice-Captain of the Black Bulls.” 


“Finally, it was about time.” Jack and most of the others were happy for them, especially the ones 
who were friends with Asta. There were some Vice-Captains he and also Nacht didn’t know well, 
but Asta was particularly stuck by the disapproving look of the Purple Orca’s Vice-Captain. He 
remembered he was told a while ago that this was the real Xerx Liigner. Was this man still mad 
that Zora took his place in the Royal Knight Exam, or why was his gaze so cold? Asta could 
imagine that he didn’t like the Black Bulls because of that event ... Or did he just dislike peasants? 
No matter what was his problem, Asta thought he should act more professional. He didn’t know if 
he was in the position to see it that way, but somehow this man seemed to be a gruesome one ... 


“Tn order to live up to their new positions and to honor their great success at Spade, I appoint Nacht 


to become a Grand Magic Knight and Asta to gain the rank of a 1° Class Senior Magic Knight.” 
Once again most of the other Magic Knights agreed in applause and Asta was honored. It was nice 
to know that so many of the highest Magic Knights were convinced in the Black Bulls. But this 
made him think what was about his friends ... 


“Don’t worry, Asta.” It was like Julius knew what he was thinking about. “Of course we didn’t 
forget about your comrades. Every single one of them did well and it would be a shame not to 
promote them like that. They’re all far over the level of some Junior Magic Knights ...” The man 
in the child’s body looked almost embarrassed. “It would have been my pleasure to promote them 
in my own tenure, but this whole trial issue ... Many of the nobles would have caused trouble if I 
had given my honor toward your Squad official back then.” 


“T understand ...” Asta felt guilty at first, because it was like his friends weren’t rewarded just 
because of him. Liebe and Secre who were with him in their alternative forms felt sorry for him and 
Nacht tried to cheer him up. 


“Don’t worry. Your friends are very thankful to have you and no one is mad at you. They will be 
promoted just a little bit later, nothing to worry about. Justice will prevail ... This will also be the 
case with those people causing trouble right now.” 


“Thank you, Captain Nacht.” Asta felt a little bit better after these words and was ready to take his 
award. Meanwhile Fuegoleon turned to the others. 


“Of course not only the Black Bulls will be rewarded. There are also other mages from your 
Squads we want to get their rank to be increased. It’s just that we are busy with these murders, and 
also the next Star Festival that hopefully will be hold next month ... But I promise the promotions 
won't be forgotten.” 


“But for now ... Let’s come back to the reason why I called for every one of you.” Fuegoleon’s 
face was suddenly more serious than ever. “We’re finished with interrogating the suspects.” 


“First of all, Sekke Bronzazza from the Green Mantis told the truth and he has nothing to do with 
these people.” Julius looked at Jack who seemed to be annoyed. “So, I order you to take him back 
to your Squad and give him some free days to recover.” 


“But more important ... Most of the examined persons were under some mind control spell.” Marx 
sounded very concerned while telling this. “I didn’t see something like that very often before ... 
But these were the strongest spells of that kind I’ve ever seen. Unfortunately, this means I couldn’t 
find that much I wanted.” 


“So most of our efforts were for nothing? Damnit!” Mereoleona was mad and stomped angrily on 
the floor. 


“Please calm down, Mereoleona.” Fuegoleon tried to placate his sister. “Of course Marx will 
continue to investigate them. He’ll try to get some information from them ... But right now there 
are almost no memories of the time they were under this spell.” The current wizard king continued 
his explanation. “The few people who helped these criminals voluntarily don’t have that much 
information either. They were recruited similarly like the former King Augustus ... They met this 
stranger away from everyone’s eyes and he never showed his face to them. Some of the suspects 
seemed to remember his voice from somewhere else, but no one recalls who he really is. They 
were forbidden to tell anyone about this whole issue, otherwise he would punish them brutally ... 
He send them letters that would burn down after reading the instructions what to do ... They were 
told exactly what kind of peasants he wants. Where the interesting ones live, how they look like, 
and so on. Somehow he seemed to know which peasants he needs for his plans, but commanded 
others to kidnap the young people in order to bring them to him. And after he tried to get the true 
magic of the peasants, and most times he wasn’t successful ... He gave the dead bodies back to the 
ones who brought them with the command to bring them back to their homes ... Of course without 
being seen or caught.” 


“So, this guy could do it himself. But he doesn’t want to get his hands dirty and sends others ahead 
to protect himself.” Leopold gave his opinion on this and most of the other present Magic Knights 
agreed with him. 


“What a coward!” His sister was seething with anger. “Not only does he do such a thing at all ... 
He does it in the most despicable way!” 


“This madman is such a fiendish one.” Charlotte couldn’t believe that someone out there was really 
that cruel. 


“We have to stop this person as soon as possible to protect the people of the Clover Kingdom.” Rill 
also wanted to arrest the leader and everyone who helps a murder like him at once. 


“That goes without saying, but are there any more clues?” Nozel looked at Julius, Fuegoleon and 
Marx. 


“Tt’s true that we don’t have many leads in the right direction.” Julius would like to tell something 
else, but this was the truth. 


“IT saw some memories that happened when things didn’t go according to this leader’s plans.” Marx 
began to give some examples. “He has no hesitation in carrying out his threats. Many years ago, a 
while after he started his inhuman doing, he visited the head of the former noble house Adlai. He 
thought they would join him, but he and his wife declined and were about to inform the Magic 
Knights about this. And so he killed both of them and made it look like they had an accident ...” 


“Oh no ...” When the other mages looked confused at each other and then to the present Black 
Bulls, Asta realized that this was about the parents of Gauche and Marie. He couldn’t believe that 
something like that had to happen in the past and got even angrier at this murder who escaped. 


“T saw this in the memories of the noble who suggested this leader to ask them. He seemed to know 
they would refuse, but this was all on his plan. He did this in order to gain the wealth of the Adlai’s 
and thought he could get away with this. But be sure he’Il be one of the firsts who will be 
condemned by Damnatio Kira.” Marx looked worried at Asta, because he noticed the boy was 
getting furious about the sorrow of his comrade and his little sister. 


“There’s even more. The head of the former noble house Legolant and his wife were also killed by 
him. He let them work for him and promised he would heal their son ... But when they were 
caught while kidnapping some young peasants, he got rid of them at once.” Asta internalized 
Marx’ words and remembered what Henry told him once about his parents. One day they suddenly 
stopped to visit and care for him and he would’ ve died if Yami hadn’t show up some time later ... 


“Asta, please don’t let these negative feelings getting you in rage. If you’re careless, it could be 
fatal to everyone.” Nacht tried to calm him down and Asta knew he was right, even if it was 
difficult to stay quiet ... 


“Tt also seemed to happen sometimes that the wrong peasants were kidnapped. One of our suspects 
did this some years ago and then his children were killed to punish him even more than he would 
die himself ... This noble didn’t follow the instructions, because he thought the targeted boy 
wouldn’t have a good magic and didn’t even had a grimoire yet. So he decided on his own to 
kidnap another boy who was the son of the new village’s chief and already had his grimoire ... But 
the leader was so mad about this he killed that poor boy right away. He said his magic hadn’t the 
origin he’s aiming for and told his fellow to get the right teen at once, or he’ll regret ... But in the 
meantime the Grimoire Ceremony had already hold and the boy had already left Rayaka. This 
noble wasn’t able to find him and had no idea where he was, so he couldn’t fulfill this task ... The 
leader punished him once again and killed his pregnant wife. After this he got new commands, and 
he never did otherwise than told ever again.” 


“Most time the kidnapped peasants just got their grimoire or had it since a while, but there were 
rare cases the leader was interested in young peasants that were about to receive their grimoire.” 
Julius added this to Marx’ telling and Asta was irritated. 


Wasn’t Rayaka the village where Magna comes from? Asta asked himself why his friend didn’t 
mention that something like that has happened there ... But then Asta remembered that Magna was 
on another mission when the leader proclaimed his methods. It was clear that Magna didn’t know 
this event was because of their current enemy ... Asta knew he and Nacht had to ask him about that 
when they’ re back at the hideout. But Asta felt strange about it ... He was worried. 


He remembered that Magna told him and Noelle on their first mission that he trained a lot with the 
deceased Seihi from Sosshi before attending the Magic Knights Entrance Exam and joining the 


Black Bulls. Could this mean that Magna left Rayaka after receiving his grimoire ...? It was 
possible that Magna was the real target back then. Asta didn’t know if he was right, but it couldn’t 
be ruled out. 


Nacht seemed to guess his thoughts and looked determining at Asta. His Captain tried to make him 
understand that they would talk later about it. Of course he knew that Asta was worried about his 
comrades, especially when it turns out that they were somehow connected to that issue ... Nacht 
just wanted Asta to understand he had to listen up careful until the very end. They will get some 
instructions for the Black Bulls for sure and it was important to be focused. Asta tried his best and 
nod to make Nacht understand he got his advice. 


“T think with this information we got an idea of the enemy’s dangerousness.” Nozel looked 
thoughtful while Jack snorted angrily. 


“But we don’t even know this guy’s name, or how his organization is called!” 


“That’s right. But I guess he just doesn’t care about details like that. He seems to be interested only 
in his goal ...” Marx looked at the ground while thinking about the worst things he saw in the 
suspects’ memories. He talked about this with Fuegoleon and Julius, but they decided to not tell 
this now ... It was just too horrible. In the rare cases that a young peasant survived this try to steal 
the magic, that guy kept them with him for some experiments. Marx almost had to puke when he 
saw memories where the poor teens were dissected while still being alive and screaming in pain 
and fear... This man didn’t even stopped when they died and disassembled their corpses for 
research purposes ... Marx knew he would never forget what he saw and hoped this crazy fiend 
would get the worst punishment ever and also everyone who helped him. Especially the ones who 
exactly knew what was happening there ... 


“Tt’s true that we don’t know enough to get this man and his fellows right away. So it’s up to us to 
uncover the missing details.” Fuegoleon began to explain his plans. “It’s more than obvious that 
we know far too little about the kidnappings and murders themselves. So we have to talk to the 
affected ones, the peasants. And we should take advantage of the fact that some of them belong to 
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us. 
“T understand.” Nozel knew what his rival tried to say. “I remember that time when we were on a 
mission in the Forsaken Realm. Many peasants were suspicious towards us at first, because we all 


were royals and nobles ... They’d probably be more likely to listen to us when their own people 
are talking to them.” 


“Exactly.” Fuegoleon confirmed his assumption. “I thought the entire night about it while deciding 
how we will continue ... At first, we have the Black Bulls. It’s no secret that they are the most 
liked Squad of the peasants, mostly because of Asta. So the Black Bulls will visit the residents in 
the Northern-East of the Forsaken Realm.” Asta remembered that Hage was in that part and asked 
himself if he could visit his home village. “The Green Mantis are all commoners, so the most 
peasants shouldn’t have a problem with that. Jack, your Squad will go to the Southern-West of the 
Forsaken Realm.” 


“Will be done in no time.” 


“Now and then some peasants were with the Purple Orca. So, Kaiser and his Squad will take care 
of the Southern-East. And the Coral Peacock will travel to the Northern-West of the Forsaken 
Realm.” The Captains were alright with Fuegoleons commands. “The next step is to take a closer 
look at the Common Realm. We don’t know if there are more perpetrators or even victims. So, the 


Blue Rose will guard the East of the Common Realm and the Aqua Deer the West.” The current 
Wizard King paused before continue his talking. “This leaves the Noble Realm. It’s for the best 
that the Crimson Lion and the Silver Eagle will work together for gaining some more information. 
It’s very likely that much more Nobles are in cahoots with our enemy. Especially considering how 
yesterday’s meeting went.” 


“Huh?” Asta had no idea what the last part was about at first, but he realized soon that this meeting 
might be the reason why Noelle was some kind of sad. He wondered why she didn’t tell him and 
the others what was going on there, but Nacht nod in his direction. 


It seemed like the Captain knew about this and wanted Asta to focus until this meeting’s ending. 
Asta understand that he had to act intent if he wants to success in stopping this murder, but he 
couldn’t stop worrying about his dear friends ... 


“When we’re finished with this investigation, the Golden Dawns will hopefully be back from the 
Spade Kingdom. Most of the reconstruction is done and soon we can count on their help. You’ll all 
start your tasks tomorrow. Until then, organize your members.” 


The meeting ended when Julius and Fuegoleon told all the Captains and Vice-Captains where their 
area was and which villages and towns are contained. Asta and Nacht traveled back to the Black 
Bulls Base together with Liebe and Secre through Nacht’s shadow so that no one could see them on 
their way. Nacht ended his magic in some distant to their home after this long travel. Finral’s 
portals definitely would’ ve been faster and more comfortable. 


“Sorry to keep you wait, but I didn’t want to talk about these issues in the middle of this meeting. 
This would’ ve disturbed the process and distracted from the essentials.” 


“T understand that ...” Asta couldn’t hide his worries. “But what should we say to the others? We 
have to-” 


“Leave that to me, please.” Nacht looked reassuring at Asta. “It’s for the best if we don’t tell 
Gauche and Henry what we heard about their families as long as these criminals aren’t caught.” 


“But they have the right to know the truth!” 


“T’m sorry, but I think Nacht is right.” Secre has turned back into her human form. “This grudge 
could stop them in doing their jobs properly.” 


“Exactly. And about yesterday’s meeting ... I already talked with Noelle about it. The main 
problem is that most heads of the noble houses don’t care about the murdered peasants and just 
want to move on like nothing happened. Instead, they want to take advantage of the Spade 
Kingdom ...” Nacht looked a little bit peeved at the ground. He just knew that Asta would be even 
angrier about it. “They also would like the Black Bulls to disappear, because of us devil users and 
their dislike towards peasants.” 


“What?! That’s not fair! We all fought for them, just like the other Magic Knight Squads!” 


“Don’t be so loud ... There’s a reason we’ re talking outside the Base about it.” Nacht wanted to 
keep this secret for the time being. “They shouldn’t be unnecessarily distracted from their missions 
by this talk. Sooner or later they will find out anyway.” The Captain didn’t like to be like that 
towards Asta, but he had no other choice. “And about that incident in Rayaka ... Pll talk with 
Magna by myself. Don’t interfere and learn ... But don’t draw any wrong conclusions from it.” 


“Hm?” Asta was irritated and looked concerned at Nacht. 


“We can’t trust everyone in this whole situation. There are so many ambiguities, so we have to be 
careful.” Nacht noticed that Asta wanted to protest and explained himself. “No, the problem isn’t 
that I suspect Magna or anyone else of the Black Bulls to be a traitor. But there are definitely some 
in between the Magic Knights ... And that’s why I didn’t want you to say anything while taking 
part in this meeting. Believe it or not, but I just want to keep everyone of the Black Bulls safe. No 
matter if they realize it or not.” 


Chapter 6 


Charlotte was on her way to get some lunch after the meeting with the other Captains and also 
Vice-Captains of the Magic Knights was over. She needed some time alone to think about 
everything, so she told the Vice-Captain of the Blue Rose to return to their Headquarter. She should 
gather their mages together while Charlotte thinks about a plan. 


The blonde still couldn’t believe that there was really someone out there who was that cruel. What 
a disgusting man ... Charlotte had to try her best to stay calm. How could anyone murder some 
innocent children just to gain their magic? And why? This guy doesn’t even seem to have a 
preference in a particular type of magic ... It was a mystery to her what this all was about. She had 
no idea what this origin meant and how this guy was able to tell which peasants could be 
interesting for him. 


Charlotte just knew she had to do something to make it stop. It was her job to save these people, 
she was a Magic Knight after all. And she already needed to stop crying so much since the Spade 
War was over ... 


She still wasn’t completely over Yami’s death. She could never forgive herself that she wasn’t able 
to do anything in order to safe him. Yami saved her when her curse got out of control ten years ago 
... But she couldn’t rescue him when his life was in danger. He and also William sacrificed 
themselves, because it was the only way to save everyone else and stopping the Tree of Qliphoth 
completely. And after that, their bodies crumbled into dust ... 


Charlotte had to suppress her crying again. There was no way to see Yami ever again ... Why 
couldn’t she tell him that she loves him and always will? But it was too late, he was dead ... She 
asked herself why she didn’t give up on her own life. It was somehow like she only lived to protect 
her dear girls from the Blue Rose ... That was at least what she was trying to tell herself. 


Charlotte wanted to help the Black Bulls somehow. She was relieved that this Squad was still there, 
because otherwise Yami couldn’t rest in peace. She knew she couldn’t help them much, but 
Charlotte swore to herself she would help them whenever they might need it. She could try to 
protect Yami’s loved ones after she couldn’t save him. They must have suffered a lot more from his 
loss than she did ... 


“Ah, Charlotte my dear!” The Captain of the Blue Rose startled at first. When she noticed who 
called for her, she wished she could just go away without any consequences. 


“Liliane Vaude ... What do you want from me?” Charlotte didn’t like that woman. Her father was 
something like friends with Ledior Vaude, and so they met from time to time. 


“Oh, I just visited your dear mother. We talked about yesterday’s meeting and when I saw you 
passing by, I wanted to have a talk with you.” Charlotte stayed calm. She knew her mother didn’t 
like her too, but she couldn’t ignore her because of their husbands. “I know, it might be rude to 
mention it ... But what are your plans for the future of the House of Roselei?” 


“Where does this come from?” Charlotte mistrusted her. There must a reason why this annoying 
woman was asking that ... “Sorry, but in these days I have no time to think about something 


unnecessary like that.” 


“Oh, is that so?” Liliane’s smile was so wrong, Charlotte wished she could attack her with her 
magic without getting any problems. “You shouldn’t forget that you’re in your late twenties. You 
have to find a man that fits to the Roselei’s as soon as possible ... The people are waiting for you to 
get married and give birth to the next generation!” 


“They have to wait until the Clover Kingdom is safe!” Charlotte was angry and wished she 
would’ ve just joined her Squad for lunch instead of going home ... 


“Why don’t you relax? There are so many other Magic Knights, you know.” Liliane began to 
laugh. “Or are you still missing this nasty foreigner? Come on, live goes on.” 


“Shut up!” Charlotte screamed at her with tears in her eyes. “How can you say that, you-” 


“Don’t say something you’ll regret, my dear.” Liliane seemed to feel very confident. “I'll be so 
nice and tell you something ... A few days ago I heard a conversation between Ledior and your 
father.” The older woman giggled. “Your father is worried that you won’t let any men come near 
to you ... So my husband suggested that it hasn’t to be you who will lead the Roseleis in the 
future.” 


“... What are you talking about?” Charlotte didn’t want to show it, but she got nervous. There was 
something behind these words ... 


“Oh, I thought you know about the many affairs your father had. And it seems your pitiable mother 
will find out very soon ...” Liliane’s smile was full of malicious joy. “You have a younger half- 
brother that could replace you easily.” 


“No way!” Charlotte was appalled. 


“T’m telling the truth ... Your father never had any contact with him, because his mother was a 
commoner and he thought he wasn’t good enough for the House of Roselei. There was also 
something strange about his behavior, so he didn’t want to be associated with that child. But it 
turned out your father was wrong, this young man has become a very talented mage ... So he is 
thinking about to make him the head of the House Roselei instead of you.” 


“Stop it! This guy doesn’t even know my family!” Charlotte couldn’t hold back and Liliane was 
satisfied with that. 


“Oh, so you care about that? Maybe you should think about what I told you about getting married. 
You know, my son Langris is the next head of the House Vaude and not his useless older brother 
... Just in case you believe it’s just about being born first. Goodbye, hope you have a nice day ...” 
With a shrill laugh she strode away. 


“W-why in ...?” Charlotte was too shocked to say more. She disliked Liliane Vaude and her 
behaving so much ... And Charlotte also hated her father. When she found out about his affairs, 
she was sure this could be the reason she was cursed. It was possible that some of the fooled 
women were mad at him, and so they wanted some revenge ... And poor little Charlotte had to be 
the punished one. 


She never dared to talk about that with her mother. She was so in love with her husband, it would 


break her heart to know the truth. Charlotte didn’t hate her father from the very beginning. At first 
she thought he might’ ve changed after she was cursed, but this wasn’t the case ... 


After she was saved by Yami, she heard her father bragging in front of his acquaintance about the 
many wives he got intimidate with. Charlotte was so hurt that he even didn’t stopped when she was 
cursed and also did this to her dear mother ... Since then she hated him and had a worse grudge 
against most men than before. 


She didn’t think much about it lately, but now Charlotte was unsettled ... Who was this young man 
that might be her half-brother? If he really was that talented, was he a Magic Knight? Had they 
already met before? And to which Squad could he belong? Charlotte felt almost at a loss ... 


Meanwhile Nacht, Asta, Liebe and Secre returned to the Black Bulls Base. Asta was busy with 
gathering the troupe while Nacht thought about the next steps of the mission. 


“You can’t imagine how lazy all those guys were ... Almost everyone stayed in bed until Master 
Nacht returned!” Gimodelo was talking to Liebe while Asta and Secre tried to wake up the ones 
who were still sleeping. Normally this little devil would’ ve stayed with Nacht when he came back 
from the Capital, but Nacht wanted to focus and was annoyed by him. 


“Who cares? As long as they’re blithely on tomorrow’s starting mission.” Liebe wasn’t interested 
in this whining. Above all, it wasn’t that bad like Gimodelo told. Most of the Black Bulls were 
awake when they came back. Only the drunken ones were still in bed ... 


“T feel ... some kind of odd ...” Finral had a huge headache and needed some water when he got 
into the common room together with Asta. 


“That’s just because you and this witch drank so much!” Gauche was sitting with an embarrassed 
Grey on the sofa and glared at Vanessa when she showed up together with Secre. 


“Please, don’t be that loud ...” Vanessa carefully sat down next to Finral and tried to look 
imperceptible at him. Meanwhile, Gordon tried to make some tea for his friends. 


“T don’t even remember how I got into bed ...” Finral didn’t act unusual at Vanessa’s side, so he 
really seemed to forget about last night. 


““’.. Me too.” Vanessa was glad and hoped it would stay like this. 


“Tt’s nice to see you’re all here without forcing me to wait forever.” Nacht also entered the 
common room and earned some glances. Asta hoped that everyone would accept their new Captain 
very soon ... Since the party was more about him becoming Vice-Captain, he had the idea that 
some of his friends only agreed with Nacht being their Captain because of Asta ... 


“T heard you got a mission for us?” Asta was glad that Noelle and some others had no problem with 
Nacht. He just heard that Gauche didn’t like Nacht very much, because he showed up at the Base 


before their fight at the Spade Kingdom and talked about the Black Bulls in the worst way. The 
other ones who were there at this time seemed to have forgiven this, but the Mirror Mage was still 
skeptical. And Asta also noticed that Zora didn’t seem to like Nacht much ... He hoped it was just 
because it was difficult to accept another Captain than Yami ... 


“That’s right.” Nacht smiled. Either he ignored the slight resentment, or he really didn’t care at all. 
“There was a meeting with all the Captains and Vice-Captains of the Magic Knight Squads. We got 
told what kind of person the enemy seems to be, and how we have to go on. But first, let me tell 
from the very beginning. Even if some of you already know about some of the details.” 


“We don’t know much about the villain, but he’s clearly after some specific peasants. We don’t 
know how he selects his targets, so we can’t protect his next victims directly. We just know he 
wants something like the origin of their true magic, and on the last mission we heard him saying 
something about the background of these people’s magic. And that only five percent of the 
peasants have one of these magics he’s searching for ... This man also seems to be interested in 
commoners.” 


“Could that mean it’s not strictly about the peasants?” Vanessa tried to think properly even with her 
drunken headache. “This guy searches for some specific kind of magic, right? Maybe the mages 
who are born with these are more common in the Forsaken Realm than anywhere else in the 

Clover Kingdom.” 


“T thought about it a lot, and I guess you’ re right.” Nacht agreed with her. “But it’s difficult to say 
for sure, because we don’t know about the background and origin he’s talking about ... But yes, 
this seems not only to be about peasants. It was easier for him to make studies about them, because 
he had fewer problems than operating in the Common Realm. I’m not sure, but I think this man is 
more after the peasants despite all that. Like he knows that he’s closer to find what he’s looking for 
in the Forsaken Realm ...” 


“Marx and the others had some suspects, but most of them were under some mind control spell. We 
have to be careful ... It would be disastrous if our own people got hid by this magic. We don’t even 
know if this is the magic of their leader or one of his fellows.” This was one of the things Nacht 
worried the most. “They got not much information about the enemy from his volunteer fellows as 
well. They just saw in their memories how cruel and merciless he is. He kills also his own people 
without hesitation when his plans aren’t successful. He decides which young peasants will be 
kidnapped, and let his fellows do it ... And when the victim dies after trying to get the magic, his 
fellow bring the dead body back unharmed to their home.” 


Nacht guessed that Marx hadn’t told everything, but he didn’t want to ask him at the meeting. For 
sure not every teen died while this crazy man tried to get their magic ... But Nacht wasn’t sure if 
he wanted to know what happened with them. He had just a feeling that these peasants wouldn’t 
return home, unharmed or not, and that they wouldn’t stay alive very long ... 


“Most times, this man requires peasants that just got their Grimoire, or have it for a while. There 
might be some rare cases he wants young peasants that are about to receive their grimoire, but 
these seem to be some exceptional cases.” Nacht looked at Asta. “Asta, have you ever noticed or 
heard anything in your home village or even somewhere else that might be related to our enemy?” 


“No, I didn’t.” Asta was surprised. “I can’t remember that someone from Hage disappeared and 
later found dead like that ... I would’ ve already told you if.” 


“That’s right, I know that ... Sorry for bothering you anyways.” 


“What about you?” Nacht turned to Zora and Magna. “You both are also from the Forsaken Realm. 
So Lask you the same thing.” 


“T’m not sure if you’re really that interested ...” Zora paused with his answer for a moment, but 
after a moment’s thought he added something. “But it did happen that some noble assholes tried to 
kidnap some brats who just got their Grimoire. I kicked their asses when I saw this and they left ... 
At least now I know what that was about.” Asta was irritated. Did Zora try to say that Nacht 
doesn’t care about the dying peasants? Why should he think this way? Asta would like to know, 
but he mustn’t interrupt. Nacht ignored Zora’s comment and just nod. 


“Thank you for telling this. Everything can be important ...” His gaze wandered to Magna. 


“Well ...”” Magna thought about it and looked like he wasn’t sure if he should tell ... But he 
decided to, because he didn’t want to disappoint his friends. “I don’t know if this is related ... But 
some years ago, a boy disappeared without a trace one year after receiving his Grimoire. You said 
the bodies of the kidnapped ones would be returned to their homes, but this didn’t happen as far as 
I know.” 


“That’s alright, you can say everything that might be important to know.” Nacht seemed to be 
interested in the narrated story. “Do you remember when this happened?” 


“Tt was the day before I got my own Grimoire.” Asta widened his eyes and stared at him in shock. 
Magna luckily didn’t seem to notice, but some of the other Black Bulls were irritated about Asta’s 
reaction. This made the fire mage a little bit nervous and he felt like he said something wrong. “But 
well, maybe I’m mistaken. You know, I left Rayaka after getting my Grimoire ... It’s possible that 
guy returned without my knowing ...” 


“T see.” Nacht looked thoughtful at Magna, but then he smiled at him and also Zora. “Thank you 
for letting us know. Maybe it will be useful on our mission.” Asta was sure the other devil user 
thought about the same thing. It was very likely that Magna was the real target of that man back 
then. Asta knew that Nacht told him leaving this to him ... But Asta was worried. Magna acted 
strange, was there a reason why he was nervous about this issue? Asta tried to stay calm, maybe 
Magna just knew that boy? They lived in the same village after all ... But why did Magna say he 
wasn’t sure about the whereabouts of the missing person? Wouldn’t he get to know if he visits 
Rayaka from time to time? Asta was irritated, but he trusted Magna. Sure there was a good reason 
behind that all. 


“Just in case ... Did anyone of you notice something similar in the past, no matter where?” Nacht 
changed the subject, so he didn’t seem to mind as much as Asta. After some of the Black Bulls 
only shook their heads, it was clear that nobody else of them had ever noticed any activity of their 
current enemy. 


“Then I will explain the plan ... The Wizard King told us to obverse the Clover Kingdom for more 
information. Every Magic Knight Squad is responsible for a specific area, and we got the 
Northern-East of the Forsaken Realm. We have to visit every village and so on there and talk with 
the peasants about the missing teens and their deaths ... Marx and the others hope to gain more 
hints that lead to the murders in this way.” Nacht was very serious. 


“The Wizard King and some of the Captains thought it might be easier if the peasants could talk 
with their own people. So, we will split into groups that are leaded by the peasants of the Black 
Bulls. We can handle this area even faster with that method anyways.” Nacht announced the teams. 
“Secre and Charmy will go with Asta and his devil Liebe. Magna’s group will be joined by Luck, 
Gauche and Grey. Zora will be accompanied by Noelle and Finral. That leaves Gordon, Henry, 
Vanessa and me ... While Henry has to stay at the hideout, Vanessa and Gordon will help me. We 
will take care of this part of our assigned area. There aren’t many villages, but many forests we 
could explore for some hints.” He pointed at some place on a map. 


“T’ll show every group where they have to do their work. We’re heading to our areas tomorrow as 
soon as the sun rises. Prepare yourself well until then.” Asta was glad that he really was going to 
visit Hage. Nobody contradicted Nacht in his division, but Asta noticed that Magna wasn’t very 
pleased when it turned out he had to visit Rayaka with his group ... Asta was worried again. 
Should he ask Magna if something was wrong before the mission starts? 


Chapter 7 


Most of the Black Bulls were having a nice warm bath together in the evening before they would 
split up for their missions. Of course, the girls were on the one side of the wall that separated the 
bath, and the boys were on the other side. Nacht, Finral and Zora didn’t want to join them. The 
Captain said he prefers to bath alone and Finral still felt too drunk to stand this hot water and went 
back to his bed. Vanessa and Grey seemed to be alright with the temperature and bathed together 
with Noelle, Secre and Charmy anyways. It was just a little bit difficult when Secre changed into 
her bird form for a short time and Charmy’s mouth watered. In order not to be eaten by her in a 
frenzy of appetite, Secre quickly transformed back again. 


“Why does Zora always leave without saying a word?,” Asta asked himself while he looked at 
Magna. His friend thought about it. 


“He might be a loner, but don’t worry. He’s such a cool guy and really strong. I guess he just wants 
to keep his reputation.”” Magna remembered that one time while they were training together, Zora 
was about to freak out when he almost saw him without his mask. “But maybe it’s similar to Nacht 
and he just dislikes to bath with others? Or he just doesn’t like the hot water ...” 


“That’s his own business. You shouldn’t be such a pain in the ass, so don’t annoy him.” It felt 
strange for the others that Gauche was saying that while having a nosebleed because of Marie’s 
picture. 


“T guess you’re right, sorry ...”” Asta was just curious, but he understand that. He had to think of 
Henry, who would love to have a bath with the others, but wasn’t allowed to ... Asta decided to 

bathe with him after his mission. He hoped Liebe wouldn’t mind to join, the devil was bored and 
already left the bath. 


“T’m so excited for the mission! I hope I can fight some of these guys!” Luck could hardly sit still 
while Gordon asked Gauche if he should scrub his back. Asta noticed that Magna seemed to 
become nervous when his rival talked about the mission ... 


“Are you alright?” Asta decided to ask him although Nacht was against it. “Aren’t you looking 
forward to visit Rayaka on the opportunity?” 


“Eh ... Y-you see ...”” Magna almost stuttered while Gauche told Gordon to leave him alone. 
“Well ... The occasion is anything but good, so don’t ask such a stupid question!” 


“Sorry, but ...” Asta was surprised when the fire mage suddenly snapped at him after he seemed so 
insecure. At first Luck was also irritated, but then he splashed some water at Magna. 


“T bet he’s just frightened to fail and disgrace himself on his mission!” He laughed while glaring at 
him challengingly. Magna almost jumped at Luck immediately, seemingly forgetting Asta’s 
previous annotation. 


“Take that back, you lil’ pest!” Magna got after the amused Luck. “Arg, my sunglasses are wet 
because of you!” 


“Haha! Who’s that stupid to goes bathing with sunglasses anyway?” While Luck kept laughing at 
Magna, Asta wondered if he could see anything at all through the fogged up sunglasses. “Oh, 
right! You!” 


“Just shut up, you annoying ...!” Asta didn’t follow this typical fight between these two anymore 
and stood up to leave the bath soon. Gordon looked after him worried while Gauche was just 
annoyed by Luck and Magna who were too busy in mocking each other. No one hold Asta back 
when he wrapped his towel around his waist after drying himself off and left the bath. 


Asta felt bad on the way to his room. If only he had listened to Nacht’s advice ... He really didn’t 
want to make Magna angry at him or feeling sick about the mission. Of course Magna was right in 
his objection, but Asta was sure it might be some kind of excuse and got even more worried ... 


Asta was glad that Luck was good friends with Magna. He was sure that the blonde also noticed 
his strange acting and just wanted to distract him from his worries. Even if it was in his very own, 
special way ... Asta couldn’t help but see himself as a failed Vice-Captain. First he let this murder 
escape, and now he began to make his comrades feel uncomfortable ... 


“Didn’t I tell you to leave this to me?” Asta frightened when he suddenly heard a voice while 
passing the common room. At the first moment he thought there was an introducer at the Base, but 
then he saw Nacht standing in front of him with an unreadable smile. 


“H-how did you know ...?” He avoided looking Nacht in the eyes. 


“To be honest, I didn’t. It was just a guess.” He mentioned for Asta to come with him. “I knew you 
wouldn’t lie to me. You’re just too honest.” 


“T’m sorry.” Asta followed Nacht into to common room and sat down next to him on the sofa. 


“You don’t have to apologize. After all, nothing happened, right?” Nacht tried to encourage him. 
“To be honest, I also knew that you care too much about your friends. So ’m not surprised you 
couldn’t keep still ... But don’t worry, this isn’t a bad thing. I would’ve been a little bit 
disappointed if you had silently obeyed me.” 


“T don’t understand ... Didn’t I make a mistake?” 


“No, I don’t think so. You only did what you think is right in order to protect your friends. We both 
have different ideas about what’s best for everyone. I think it’s wiser to keep it to ourselves so 
nobody worries more than necessary and everyone stays focused. You, on the other hand, would 
rather be honest in every respect and thus arm your friends for anything.” Nacht paused. “There’s 
no clear right or wrong. Rather, this is a matter of opinion.” 


“That’s nice, but it doesn’t help much to make me feel better ...” Asta sighed. “I don’t know what 
to do ... The only way to safe everyone is to stop this villain and make him regret everything ... 
But what if I can’t make it without losses? Just like in Spade ...” 


“’.. Lunderstand.” Nacht seemed to realize something important he didn’t notice before. “You 
might be the one holding everyone together even after Yami’s death ... But at the same time, you 
seem to be the one who suffers most by his death.” 


“Just like I said before ... I can’t be the Vice-Captain the Black Bulls deserve as long as I fail like 
that.” 


“But you’re not alone, right?” It was like he was waking up from some kind of trance thanks to 
those words. “You remember? That’s what you make everyone around you feel while you never 
give up.” Nacht smiled in order to cheer him up. “You shouldn’t forget you just became Vice- 
Captain. Of course there’s a lot you still have to learn ... But be sure I support you in every way I 
can, and your friends will also do so.” 


“Thank you, Captain Nacht.” Asta was fortified and wanted to do the same for Nacht. “Dll also do 
my best to help you as well.” 


“T appreciate that very much. To be honest, you should be that real Captain of the Black Bulls ... 
At least in my opinion. That’s the reason why I waited so long to become the new Captain by 
myself.” Asta was surprised and listened to him carefully. “But Julius and Fuegoleon rejected my 
recommendation. They agreed with me when I said you’ re strong enough, but they both suppose 
you need more experience ... That they would think about it if you were a Magic Knight for at 
least a year longer. But at this point it’s not up for debate ... I hoped they would change their 
minds, but this didn’t happen. So I decided to become Captain in order to prepare you to become 
one by yourself someday.” 


“A-are you sure of that?” Asta couldn’t believe what Nacht told him at first. “Thanks for the 
compliment, but I guess they’re right. You’ve so much more knowledge than me.” 


“This may be, but I really lack in one thing.” He looked serious at Asta. “The trust of every Black 
Bulls’ member.” 


“Don’t look so surprised, Asta. I know that you already noticed.” Nacht explained. “It’s not 
because of Yami’s death and that I’m the new one who takes his former position. It’s because I 
was superficially and judged them without knowing them. I just watched them from far away and 
only saw that I wanted to see. I was distrustful and considered them all for useless and mostly bad 
people. But the fight at the Spade Kingdom proved me I was wrong. They’re all great mages and 
good people, but things just didn’t go right in their past. And I realized that I don’t have to judge 
them. Not while I’m even worse.” Nacht remembered what happened to his dear brother, just 
because he chose the wrong path. “So, I ask you to help me with that. Every single one of your 
friends trusts you very much. Together, we can make the Black Bulls the best Magic Knights and 
also stop the current enemy. And of course everyone who also wants to harm anyone in the Clover 
Kingdom.” 


“Yes, of course I will!” Asta was thrilled. “If there are any problems, I can talk with them if you 
like. I’m sure they’ll understand you just want the best for everyone!” 


“Thank you, I knew I could count on you.” Nacht smiled pleased. “And because you know your 
friends way better than me, I decided we should really tell them about the connections to this 
murder. But our missions already start tomorrow, so we’ll delay it until we’re all back. And who 
knows what new information we’ ll get.” 


“T guess you’re right and maybe I worried too much. Everyone here is strong and can fight ... And 
we’re not alone.” 


“Yes, everything should be fine. Most people don’t even know about Henry, so he should be fine 
at the base. As for Gauche, it’s questionable whether these people are even after him. And Magna 
... Even if he might’ ve been their target once, they’ ve left him alone after that. So why would they 
ambush him now? Also, everyone travels in a group and nothing should happen.” 


“T guess you’re right.” Asta sighed anyway. “But Magna seems so upset about the whole thing, 
especially since he knows he’ll visit Rayaka ... I’m worried that he’ll get in trouble, or already is.” 


“But you trust him, right?” When Asta nod, Nacht continued his talking. “Even if he hides 
something, it doesn’t have to be related with the enemy. So, there can be an infinite number of 
reasons for his behaving.” 


“Well, now that you mention it ... He never told anything about his family or his childhood.” Asta 
thought it was strange somehow. He knew about the past of almost all Black Bulls, but not Magna 
who was one of his best friends. And Rayaka wasn’t even that far away from Hage, so why did 
they never talk about things like that? Suddenly so many questions buzzed through his head that 
Asta had to be torn out of his thoughts. 


“So, there’s nothing too suspicious about that. Don’t worry, it could all have cleared up by itself 
after our return. But for now, you should go to bed. You should rest for the mission ... And I don’t 
want you to catch a cold. And nobody else, too.” Asta was irritated why Nacht said the last part 
and thought he was mishearing when there were footsteps receding towards the girls rooms. 


“Alright ... Good night, Captain Nacht.” 


Nacht thought about following the two Black Bulls who seemed to overhear his talk with Asta, but 
decided to let them be. Sooner or later everyone will know what they talked about and he trusted 
both girls not to spread rumors or anything else. He also noticed that there was someone else who 
eavesdropped on them. 


“Did you have a nice walk?”, Nacht asked when the other Black Bull came through the entrance. 


“You don’t have to behave nice in front of me, asshole.” Zora looked at him in disguise. “Your 
acting makes me sick.” 


“So you keep distrusting me? There’s no reason, so please believe in my good intensions.” 


“Urg, stop it. I almost had to puke while hearing your caring words towards Asta ... It’s 
unbelievable you try to use him in order to control the Black Bulls. But I tell you ...” Zora glared at 
him gloomy. “I'll never trust some mendacious person like you, and most of the others even won’t. 
Asta is just too nice and naive to understand what piece of shit you are.” 


“Your allegations are unfounded and false. I hope you can see that for yourself.” Nacht didn’t take 
the indirect threat seriously, but that didn’t change Zora’s mind. 


“Shut up. Our talking doesn’t make much sense ... But one last thing.” The redhead didn’t even 
look at him while leaving the common room. “If something bad happens on these missions, I’ Il 
finish you and your treacherous attitude off.” 


“That won’t be necessary.” Nacht didn’t show, but of course Zora’s huge mistrust made him worry. 
But Nacht didn’t judge him for this, because he knew it was his own fault. He just hoped that there 
was no one who distrusted him even more ... Nacht decided to stay there until everyone finished 
the bathe and returned to their rooms. 


The next morning came earlier than expected. Nevertheless, Asta was well rested when he was the 
first one who entered the common room ... At least that’s what he thought at first. He was 
surprised that Noelle had gotten up before him and was already waiting. 


“Good morning, Noelle!” Of course he greeted his friend joyous, but was irritated when she almost 
ran to him. 


“Asta!” Was Noelle waiting for him? “I ... just wanted to tell you good luck for your mission. And 
when you said we can talk about everything ...” The royal girl seemed to be abashed. “I just want 
to remind you that I’m also here for you when you need someone to talk. After all, that’s what 
friends are for.” 


“Thank you, [ll keep it in mind.” Asta was happy about her words at first, but he also worried 
again. “If it’s about those nobles ... Nacht told me and I understand you were upset back then. But 
I think our generation trusts us more, and that’s what matters. We don’t have to waste our time with 
some incorrigible know-it-alls.” 


“That’s nice, thanks.” Noelle blushed and had to keep it together not to hit Asta with some of her 
magic in her embarrassment. “B-but what I wanted to say is-” 


“Good morning, you two. Here, I made some breakfast.” Charmy surprised both of them with 
some pancakes while the next Black Bulls entered the room. 


“Thanks!” Asta smiled at her and after that also at Noelle. “You’ll do well on your mission, don’t 
worry.” 


“Y-yeah ...” Noelle stopped talking when she noticed that almost everyone was awake. She saw 
Asta eating peacefully and tried to smile. She sat down next to Secre who just got her breakfast and 
sighed. The other girl seemed to know what this was about and looked compassionating at her. 


A little bit later everyone had their breakfast and was almost ready to leave. Nacht spoke to them 
before that with some suggestions. 


“As you know, we all will set off to our missions. Everything has already been discussed, but I 
would like to make a few comments.” Nacht looked serious at everyone. “Most important thing, 
listen to the leader of your group. No one’s going single-handedly, and there will be no problems.” 
He paused. “The following requests are important to make our missions more successful in general. 
So ... Vanessa, the alcohol stays here and you won’t get any until we’re back.” 


“No problem!” It was easy to make this promise, because Vanessa had already decided to make a 
break from drinking after the night with Finral. 


“Next ... Gauche, all your sister’s pictures will also stay here. They just distract you unnecessarily 
and make a bad impression. I’m not sure the peasants want to talk about their kids with some 
pervert.” 


“What?!” The Mirror Mage almost freaked out and had to be hold back by Finral. Grey tried to 
comfort him. 


“T bet you'll get more money if this works out, so you could buy Marie more gifts ... A-and ’'m 
with y-you on this mission, i-if this make you feel better ...!” 


“.. Fine. Pll try.” Gauche seemed to calm down and Finral let him go. “I could also buy 
something for you, if you like.” 


“Kya!” His girlfriend blushed at once and everyone who wasn’t the same team as Gauche and 
Grey was glad they weren’t. 


“But if I have to leave Marie’s pictures at the hideout, then Gordon mustn’t be allowed to bring his 
creepy dolls on missions.” Most Black Bulls were surprised about Gauche’s requirement and had 
no idea what he was talking about. 


“Which dolls?” Nacht thought this was a bad joke at first. But when Gordon opened his jacket, 
almost everyone was in horror while seeing small scary copies of them. 


“What the hell is that?!” Finral almost screamed and Vanessa hid behind him in shock. Most of 
their comrades felt similar, but then Zora stepped angrily to Gordon at snapped at him. 


“Who told you to get my stuff?!” Zora took the doll away that resembles him and was almost ready 
to kill him. 


“When I noticed you have such a nice doll, I tough I could try to make the others more in this style 
... [just hadn’t time and would’ve given back after finishing ...” 


“What the fuck, big bro ..? You play with dolls?!” Magna was more shocked about that than 
Gordon’s scary puppets and Luck laughed out loud. 


“Of course not! That’s just ...” It was rare that Zora blushed. “... Urgs, just shut up and forget it 
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“Huh?” Asta was surprised, too. Before Zora stuffed it in a pocket, he noticed how old but well- 
made it looked. He wondered who made it and was sure the doll meant a lot to Zora. Maybe he had 
it since his childhood ...? 


“Captain Nacht, I also made a puppet of you ...” When almost everyone calmed down, Gordon 
was suddenly standing in front of Nacht and showed him the doll that resembles him in a 
horrifying way. 


“Put that thing away or I'll shoot you ‘till the moon!” Everyone was shocked when Nacht almost 
screamed like a little girl. Almost no one could believe that their new Captain who was so serious 
most times was more afraid than anyone else of Gordon’s dolls. “Of course that creepy stuff will 

stay here! And what is this rubbish even about? Do you want to do voodoo on your comrades, or 

what’s the deal?!” 


“T just thought about getting closer to everyone ... Sorry ...”. Almost no one understood his 
mumbling, just like always. Asta felt sorry for Gordon and hoped he would find a way to improve 
his communication. 


As soon as Nacht has calmed down, he wanted to start the missions. But before that, Asta turned to 
Magna. 


“Hey, I had an idea ... Why don’t you guys come to Hage after you’re done? It’s near to your area 
and Finral made a portal there a month ago, so that I could visit everyone there more often. I’m 


sure it would make everyone’s job easier.” 


“Huh?” For one second Asta thought Magna looked at him in mistrust. But to his relief, Magna 
agreed. “Okay, I guess you’re right.” Asta was irritated that he didn’t say more, but he noticed his 
nervousness. He decided not to ask more questions in order to not make him angry or 
uncomfortable again right before the mission starts. 


“That’s a good point. It’s better if you work together even while being apart.” Nacht looked at 
Asta, Magna and Zora. “Make sure that every group has at least one communication tool. I hope it 
won’t happen, but of course you can call your comrades from another group or someone at the 
capital for help if necessary.” 


“Here, I lend you mine.” Noelle gave her item to Asta. “Your group hasn’t one, right? Zora and 
Finral both have, so I'll be nice and help you with mine.” She brushed her braid forward and hoped 
to help her friends. 


“Thank you so much, Noelle!” 


A short time later everyone was ready to set off. Finral opened a portal and Asta’s group was the 
first to enter. The next portal was for Magna and the others and the following brought Nacht, 
Vanessa and Gordon to their area. Normally, Nacht would’ ve used his shadow, but he didn’t want 
to waste more time and asked Finral for that favor. 


“So, here we go ...” Finally, he created the last portal for Zora, Noelle and himself. Finral couldn’t 
explain, but suddenly he felt like something would go terrible wrong ... 


Chapter 8 


“How long does this mission last?” 
““We’ve been on the road since about two weeks.” 


“Great ... Just great ...” Vanessa wasn’t very pleased by Nacht’s answer. She felt unusual strange 
since yesterday ... She couldn’t explain it, but there were moments she felt weak and ill. And this 
morning she almost had to puke ... Vanessa was irritated, because she hadn’t drunk any alcohol at 
this mission. At first it was hard, but she got used to it quickly. She didn’t want anything to happen 
that could endanger the deep friendship to the other Black Bulls, this was everything she needed. 
She could understand her nausea if she had a hangover, but that was definitely not the case ... 


“We can take a rest if you feel sick.” Nacht offered a break and Gordon nod. Both noticed that 
Vanessa didn’t feel good right now. “Don’t push yourself too hard. We have to be in the best shape 
to be prepared for anything.” While their Captain was talking, Gordon offered her some water. 


“Thanks.” Grateful she emptied the mug quickly and tried to focus on the mission. She could take 
a relaxing rest at the hideout as soon as they’re finished. “I guess we have visited all villages in our 
area and some forests. Some of the villagers told us about their vanished children that suddenly 
were back death later, but nothing we didn’t know before. And we didn’t found anything else 
while searching through the area ...” 


“That’s right, but don’t worry.” Vanessa was glad that Nacht turned out to be nice on this mission. 
The talks with the peasants went very well by leaving the lead to him and he also threated his 
comrades well on the mission. Vanessa wasn’t that often together with the new Captain on a 
mission since she got to know him, but she got the impression he trusted the Black Bulls more and 
more. She also was sure he really valued them now and she didn’t regret to have forgiven his initial 
dismissive manner. She hated to admit it, but he was partly right about what he said. He just 
shouldn’t have exaggerated it without really knowing them all ... “It’s no shame if we don’t get 
new information. I’m sure the other groups will get some, because in their areas are living more 
people.” 


“T made some sandwiches with ingredients that the residents of the last village sold us yesterday. 
Do you want some?” 


“Eh ... Later maybe, but thank you.” Vanessa had to suppress a little laugh when Nacht said this 
after Gordon’s offer. She thought it was almost funny that he was still some kind of afraid because 
of this scary dolls ... But at least now he wasn’t waking up screaming in the middle of the night 
and having to make sure the puppets weren’t bring on the mission. The day after starting the 
mission she heard Gimodelo telling Nacht that he should’ ve team up Gordon with someone else 
after the disaster at the hideout, but Nacht said he would get used to it. He was the Captain of the 
Black Bulls now and Yami also was able to deal with Gordon. So he had to make it work, too. 


“T guess I'll have some, thanks.” Suddenly Vanessa was very hungry and immediately took three 
sandwiches at ones. Nacht sighed while she savored it. 


“Okay, then it’s time for lunch now.” Nacht didn’t scold anyone, because he was the one who 
offered to take a break. Hesitantly, he also took a sandwich while the others were already eating. 
He watched them for a while until he was sure the food was edible and finally took a few bites. 


“It’s yummy!” Vanessa smiled at Gordon who was happy that she liked it. 


“Yes, it tastes good.” Nacht admitted this before reminding about the mission. “But stay focused 
until the very end. This huge forest in front of us is the last part of our area. Just because we didn’t 
meet any enemies or got new information, it doesn’t have to stay like that.” 


“Got that.” Vanessa just finished her fifth sandwich when she realized she can’t just eat that much 
without gaining weight. But right now she wished Charmy was on her team, because she could 
make much more food in no time. But now she wondered much more about how her friends were 
faring on their missions so far. 


“T’m glad we’re finally about to visit a village that has hardly suffered any damage.” Noelle was 
shocked what she and her comrades had seen while traveling through the area during their mission. 
She hadn’t known that so many people of the Forsaken Realm were still rebuilding their homes, 
not only because of the demon that appeared while her Squad was at Spade. There was still more 
than enough damage since the Elf Incident that still wasn’t completely repaired ... Noelle felt sorry 
for all these peasants, and also a little bit guilty. 


It wasn’t fair that all those people have to suffer, while the ones in the Noble Realm live in the lap 
of luxury. When their houses, or maybe more castles are damaged, the repairs are done in no time. 
But the poor people who often have to worry about indispensable things like food have to rebuild 
their home all alone, with their own hands. It could go on forever, not only because they can’t use 
their magic the entire time. Of course it would be easier if they had more mana for that, but this 
wasn’t the main problem ... There weren’t enough helping hands, because everyone had to rebuild 
the whole village in many cases. 


Noelle knew it wasn’t their duty, but she was glad that Zora ordered them to help the people in the 
villages. This took some time, but it made things easier even for themselves. Noelle saw the look of 
the people when they notices she was a royal ... She couldn’t blame them, of course some peasants 
were mad, because many from the Upper Class threated them bad and also didn’t do anything to 
help them. But when they helped them a bit to minimize the damages, almost everyone changed 

the point of view and began to trust her. They were willing to help them with their task to thank 
them for their help. 


It was Nacht’s plan to take advantage of making their peasant members the mission leaders, but the 
talking with the people was all done by Noelle and Finral. While his comrades were busy with the 
local residents, Zora continued some repairs and often seemed to observe the area. Noelle and 
Finral weren’t too surprised. Zora wasn’t the talkative type of person and even if he liked to act 
like the antihero, both of his comrades knew he just wanted to help in his own way. Especially 
Finral had to admit he didn’t knew Zora very well ... The redhead wasn’t that often at the base and 
he hadn’t many opportunities to spend time with him, but there were more Black Bulls who could 
say the same thing. Only the ones where chosen to be Royal Knights had a small chance to get to 
know him a little bit more ... And in this half year before the war at the Spade Kingdom he was 
only once at the hideout, when Magna asked him to train with him ... Finral was sure Magna was 


the the Black Bull who knew Zora the best after spending all this time together, also Asta and 
maybe Noelle knew him a little bit better. But Finral was sure things don’t have to stay like that. 


“We may be late, but I’m sure Captain Nacht will understand. At the least we were able to regain 
some trust into the Magic Knights.” 


“Luckily I don’t care what that asshole says and thinks.” The Smalltalk with Zora didn’t go too 
well. “And just in case I didn’t mention it yet ... You don’t have to play friends with me. Just 
follow my lead this time and don’t get on my nerves.” 


“Take it easy, he doesn’t mean it like that ... certainly.” Noelle sighed at first, but then she tried to 
distract Finral from his little fail. “It surprised me more that you didn’t flirt with any woman during 
this mission.” 


“Well, my training’s paying off!” Finral tried to laugh out, but couldn’t suppress his nervousness. 
He thought he shouldn’t tell anyone it felt strange to flirt with anyone since a while ... Normally he 
would be glad, because this was what he wanted. Finesse should be the only one for him ... But 
somehow he had a feeling like something was about to happen. 


“Didn’t I say you should follow?” Zora snorted annoyed when he grabbed Finral by his arm and 
pulled him right. 


““W-what was that for?” Finral didn’t understand what the problem was, but Noelle seemed to 
notice. 


“Zora, do you know this place? Or is there any other reason you know the exact locations of the 
traps on the outskirts of the village?” 


“Yeah, but that was a long time ago.” Zora’s answer sounded some kind of pensive, almost 
nostalgic. It was like he looked very accurate at the houses when they entered the village, also the 
nice grass and the beautiful flowers in front of the fields and almost everywhere in the village. 
“T’m glad it hadn’t change much ...” 


“Hm?” Finral had an idea what this was about. “Does that mean this is your -” 


“Oh! It’s you!” The group was surprised when a young teenager ran towards them and looked 
admiring at Zora. “Thank you again for helping me and my father when these nobles made 
trouble! My father’s leg healed very well and I hope to become great Magic Knight just like you!” 


“Looks like you have a huge fan, Zora.” Noelle thought it was cute, but couldn’t resist teasing him. 


“Ah, I knew it!” A man who looked similar to the boy came to them. “I didn’t recognize you last 
time, because you changed so much ... But I just had a feeling like we met before. And I was right, 
you’re Zara Ideale’s son.” Noelle and Finral were surprised that Zora blushed a little bit before the 
man greeted them. “You must be his friends from the Black Bulls, right? Welcome to Tolsa, the 
proud home village of two peasants that made it to the Magic Knights!” 


“You could have mentioned that this is your home.” Finral couldn’t believe that Zora didn’t know 
what to say, but he was sure his comrade was alright. 


“Don’t worry, Zora was a very quiet child and still seems to be like that ... But he was always very 


diligent and polite, so he would never give anyone a hard time.” Both Noelle and Finral looked 
perplexed at each other and weren’t sure if the villager was talking about the same person that was 
with them, but didn’t say anything. “Whatever, what brings you here? Is it just a visit, or can we be 
of any assistance to you?” 


“We’re here on a mission.” Noelle was glad that Finral decided to take the lead. She noticed that 
some of the other villagers noticed them at looked suspiciously at her, even more than it was the 
case in the other villages ... But they stopped when they noticed that she’s one of Zora’s comrades, 
so she hoped it was alright. “We investigate the kidnapping of young peasants and hope to gain 
more information about it from the people of the Forsaken Realm.” 


“T see, I heard about it.” The man got serious and thoughtful. “Fortunately, it didn’t happen in our 
village yet. But I’m a flower seller and some costumers from other villages told me some things, if 
that helps you.” He looked relieved at Zora. “When you vanished after getting your Grimoire, I 
was worried something related to that happened to you. But now it’s clear you just made your way 
to become a great Magic Knight. Your father would be so proud of you!” 


“Tf you think so ...” Zora knew it wasn’t exactly like that, but decided to change the subject 
quickly. “I saw my old house is still standing? It’s late, so I will prepare this place for the night ... 
In the meantime, why don’t you take care of questioning the people of Tolsa?” Zora didn’t wait for 
an answer and was on his way. 


“T guess it’s always the same with him.” Finral sighed while remembering that there were 
situations on this mission when he and Noelle had to hurry, because he was about to leave for the 
next village without them. 


“Ina, would you please inform the others that the Magic Knights want to talk with us?” His son 
nod and left them alone. The father tried to explain the two Black Bulls something. “Like I said, 
Zora was always was a quiet child ... But many things happened to make him a loner.” He sighed. 
“When he was a young child, his mother disappeared while being pregnant with her second child 
and was found dead the next day. I don’t know what it was about, but there were rumors it had 
something to do with her past ... She wasn’t from Tolsa, Zara brought her to this place someday. 
She seemed to know a lot about magic and made many of the traps around the village against 
invaders together with Zara.” 


“Amazing ...” Noelle and Finral were impressed by the fact how long these traps must have 
worked since then. 


“Whatever ... It was a big loss for the family, a wife and mother was gone with an unborn child ... 
It was a shock especially to the young Zora. He got even quieter than before and only talked with 
his father for a long time. I hope you understand it was hard for him to make any friends like that 
... And then, many years later his dear father died on a mission after becoming a Magic Knight.” 
The man looked sad. “Zora seemed to have a huge grudge since then, just like he knew something 
more behind that. He was rarely seen in the village after his father’s funeral ... And after receiving 
his Grimoire, he left Tolsa for a very long time ...” 


“We didn’t know all those things ...” Finral felt sorry for Zora and tried to understand him a little 
bit more. He and also Noelle began to realize why he hated many of the Upper Class Magic 
Knights so much before, because of the rumor they heard in another village ... If it was true that 
Zara Ideale was killed by his own comrades, Zora’s behavior was understandable. 


“Oh, sorry that I talked so much.” The villager seemed to be embarrassed for distracting them from 


their mission. “But I’m just glad that Zora made good comrades he can rely on.” 


“Of course! He can always count on us!” Noelle wanted to make sure none of her friends ever has 
to feel alone again. The Black Bulls were like a big chaotic, but loving family and this shouldn’t 
ever change. 


Luck was glad they had found some old abandoned house outside of the villages. It was about to 
get dark when his group was thrown out of the last village they visited ... But not because of him, 
he didn’t do anything wrong. It was Gauche on his Marie Withdrawal ... They all did their job and 
talked to the peasants in order to get some information, when Gauche saw a girl in his sister’s age 
from behind that looked similar to her ... He got his usual nose bleeding at once and tried to hug 
the screaming girl in front of her horrified family. Fortunately, Grey was able to stop him and 
explained him this wasn’t his sister ... But it was too late. All villagers got very angry and told 
them to leave this place. Otherwise they would report them, no matter how difficult it would be ... 


Luck didn’t mind, because they were finished with talking to these people and they had no new 
information for them. He wouldn’t say it in front of Magna, but he did a good job with being the 
leader of this group. He knew well how to talk to people in this area and also knew how to go fast 
from one village to another. They’ ve done well under his leadership so far ... They got to know 
that most of the kidnapped peasants had at least one ancestor, for example a grandfather, which no 
one knew the provenance of. Sometimes it was also a child of a family that moved to the village 
some time or even many years ago ... Luck asked himself if this fact was important and what the 
meaning of this was. 


He saw Gauche and Grey sleeping side on side and wished he could sleep, too. But he couldn’t 
when he was worried about Magna ... Luck noticed his best friend got nervous, and he had an idea 
why. There was only one village in their area left to visit ... Rayaka, Magna’s home village. And it 
seemed like Magna also couldn’t sleep, Luck noticed that he had left the small house some minutes 
ago. Maybe he just wanted to get some fresh air, but Luck wanted to be sure everything was 
alright. He got up and searched for him after leaving the old house. 


The Lightning Mage didn’t need to search for long. Magna was leaning against a tree near and 
looked very thoughtful while starring at the stars. Luck thought this was unusual, but he had to 
admit that Magna looked really handsome like this ... 


““W-what are you doing here, Luck ...?!” The person spoken to was startled. How long had he just 
started at Magna before he noticed him? “Go back to sleep. We’ll leave very early.” 


“Then you should do the same thing.” The blonde tried to make him tell what’s wrong, but didn’t 
know how to do it properly. “Or are you so afraid of coming home that you can’t?” 


“What did you just say ...?” Magna looked furious at him and Luck hoped he would talk now. 


“So, Asta was right ... You don’t want to go back to Rayaka. Have you screwed up things there, or 
what’s the matter?” 


“How dare you ...!” Luck was surprised when Magna angrily grabbed his shoulders and pinned 
him firmly against the tree. “I knew it ... You are just like everyone else and believe bad things are 
always my fault, right? Why are you doing this to me ...? I thought we’re friends ... But I guess I 
was the only one who thought that ...” 


“W-What are you talking about?” Luck was irritated, but he got an answer he never thought of. 


“Don’t play dumb! I thought you are my rival I want to surpass ... But you just made fun of me the 
whole time and think I’m a loser!” 
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“Magna, what’s wrong with you ...? 
“Shut up, you don’t care anyway! All you’ re interested in is fighting and strong enemies ... I 


shouldn’t be surprised you’re bored of me. I bet you were happy when I left the Heart Kingdom 
after failing the Mana Method there ... Like you said indirectly, I wasn’t worth it.” 


“Oh, you dummy! You got it all wrong!” Luck had to laugh that Magna worried about such 
nonsense. “I don’t know what you’re thinking all of a sudden, but you’re such an idiot!” 


“Just leave me alone, you bastard!” Magna let go of him, but Luck’s laughter quickly faded when 
he noticed that he was almost shaking in front of him. Now that his sunglasses were a little out of 
place, he could see the upcoming tears and felt like he has done things worse to Magna. 


“W-wait, I didn’t mean to ...” It was rare that Luck felt unsure. He wanted to explain that he never 
would want to get rid of him and ask him why he thought and said these things. But he realized 
soon that Magna wouldn’t listen to him right now. 


“T don’t need you ... [don’t need anyone, just like it always was. Things will never change ...” 
Magna returned slowly to the house. “I should’ ve known I can’t trust anyone from the very 
beginning ...” 


Luck frowned by those words. Magna must’ ve gotten him completely wrong when he said he 
wants these new villains to appear so that he could fight them. Maybe he was hurt, because he was 
a peasant by himself? But what was about the other things he said? Luck wasn’t sure what exactly 
he said back then, but he knew he never wanted to say that Magna was bad or worthless ... He was 
his best friend after all, the person who knew him best and the one he trusted the most. Luck didn’t 
understand was has gotten into Magna, but he decided to be careful this time. Perhaps visiting 
Rayaka would bring some explanations for this unusual behavior ... 


Chapter 9 


Zora noticed it was almost morning when he still couldn’t find any sleep. He looked at his sleeping 
comrades with a weary look and sighed. All these thoughts in his head were almost crushing him 


His gaze swept through the small house. He had hoped to distract himself, but that only made it 
worse. There were so many memories here... 


“Thank you for helping me to prepare the stew, Zora. We’ll have some nice food for the next 
weeks.” Zora still tried his best to not forget her, but was sad that he had almost forgotten how his 
mother looked like. He almost only remembered she always wore an old bracelet on her left wrist. 
“Your father and I are so proud to have such a good boy like you.” 


“T want to help dad and you a lot, and the baby too. I’m seven years old now, after all.” 


“That’s so sweet, my dear.” His mother ruffled his hair. “I bet you'll be the best big brother.” She 
gave him a huge grin, the one she only gave her husband and son. In public she only showed a shy 
smile, but Zora definitely preferred this one, even if he also smiled shy most times. He often heard 
other women in the village say she didn’t act feminine this way, but Zora didn’t care about that. He 
Just felt his mother was happier this way. 


“Tomorrow I want to help dad collecting more firewood. He hopefully will, instead of training.” 


“Of course he will!” This mother was convinced of him. “It may looks like he just trains for the 
next Magic Knight Exam the whole day, but you’re wrong. He does his work while training, or 
what do you think how he gets all that food and so on for us?” Zora still remembered that his 
family often got some meat and vegetables from the other residents. They got it because they made 
all these traps to protect Tolsa from bandits and other bad things, and sometimes also visited other 
villages nearby to offer their traps in exchanges for things like clothes and grain. 


Zora also remembered there was one time his mother was teaching some other peasants and also 
commoners who heard about the trap magic in exchange for helping Tolsa. They got many tools 
for repairs and building new houses from the other peasants, and the commoners gave them paper, 
ink and above all many books. He still remembers how happy his mother was especially with the 
payments of the commoners, even if many of the other villagers thought it was unnecessary. Zora’s 
parents were some of the few people in the village who could read and write, especially his mother 
seemed to have much knowledge. Of course she taught him at once and always praised him how 
smart and talented he was ... Today Zora asked himself if she also taught his father, especially 
when it was about trap magic. 


“T know. I’m just worried that you and the baby will freeze.” Zora remembered it was a very cold 
winter that year and the snow caused many problems in the region around Tolsa. His father and the 
other fire mages were very busy with helping the others in these months. 


“You don’t have to worry about that, my dear. The winter is over and when the baby is born, it’s 
almost summer.” His mother smiled warm and understanding before pulling him in a hug. “Don’t 
be so shy, your little sibling is fine. You can feel the lively kicks in my belly, right?” 


“Yes, um... Mommy?” Zora snuggled up against her belly and shyly avoided her gaze. “When the 


baby is born ... You'll still love me, right?” 


“Of course I will! Why do you worry about nonsense like that?” His mother cuddled with him to 
make sure her boy would never forget how much she loved him. “Listen, Zora. I have the feeling 
the baby will be just like your dad, so don’t worry. You’ll definitely get along great and you’ll be a 
wonderful role model for your younger sibling. I’m sure your father will become a great Magic 
Knight in no time, and who knows ... Maybe our kids will also be in a bright future!” 


Zora still didn’t know if she was just joking or if she really meant it, but he was sure his mother 
smiled happily while saying it. And he asked himself if both his parents would be proud that he has 
become a Magic Knight. Even if he took an unusual path ... But it was the fault of the society and 
injustice of the Clover Kingdom. He still believed that everything was their fault, these cruel upper 
class people who think nobody else but them deserves to have a good live ... 


He almost had to growl while thinking about his misery. This was the last happy memory of his 
mother he had and still wished he had many more of them after that ... But unfortunately that 
should never be the case. On the contrary, the last clear memory of her was anything but peaceful 
and harmonious. It was tragic how quickly things could change. It happened only a few days after 
that ... 


Zora somehow wished he couldn’t remember, but he always felt like it was an important memory 
... His world was destroyed when she was gone a few days later. He couldn’t believe it when his 
father cried bitterly after finding her dead body the next day near the village... He thought this was 
just a nightmare at the beginning and couldn’t find any words, they just didn’t want to come out of 
his mouth ... And when he realized it was the cruel reality, he could only talk to his father ... No, 
this wasn’t right. He only wanted to talk with his father. 


Zora wasn’t stupid. Of course many of the other villagers helped his father to search for her before 
they found her surprisingly unharmed body, but he also heard some people talking bad meanwhile. 
That it was better she was gone and didn’t belong here anyways ... That she was strange and had 
the nerve to do anything else than being just a normal housewife. That they didn’t ever trust her for 
real and she almost made Tolsa trouble , because some noble asked for her aggressively a while 
ago... He was so sad when he heard these words as a child. His mother did so much for the others, 
and that’s how they thanked her? It wasn’t fair, but Zora tried to calm down while remembering 
this. Most if these horrible words came from older women who died meanwhile and some other 
persons who just didn’t want to get in trouble with their mother-in-law. Those outmoded people 
were so skeptical when Zara brought her in the village and began to set the helpful traps together 
with him ... But Zora was sure they were just jealous. He still didn’t get what was wrong, but he 
was proud that she was his mother. 


But somehow he still didn’t understand what happened back then. Who was that noble and what 
did he want from his mother? Zora was sure it wasn’t a friend of his mother ... He just knew that 
he was about to hate all nobles and even royals back then, but Zara told him that this wasn’t right. 
It wasn’t fair to blame them for that and his father was sure not all nobles and royals were bad. 
Zora believed his words, until his father was killed by his comrades from the Purple Orcas who 
were nobles ... 


Zora tried to calm down. After that he was so sure his dear father was wrong about those people 
and they were all the same for a very long time ... But then he met the Black Bulls, people from 
everywhere who suffered just like him. Of course there were also nobles and even a royal ... But it 


was like he hadn’t ever met persons like them. They were different than anyone and Zora just 
wished he would’ ve just join them as soon as Yami gave him the robe ... He would never admit it, 
but he was so thankful and regretted that he didn’t spent more time at the base. Now he even had 
set up his room there and was more often there since they returned from Spade ... Zora hoped it 
wouldn’t happen, but he wanted to be more with his comrades before there would happen another 
death. This was one thing he also wouldn’t admit ... But he liked them all. 


... Well, almost everyone. Zora almost got angry as soon as he thought about Nacht. He didn’t trust 
him at all, because he also didn’t like former nobles who talk bad about everyone without realizing 
they were worse. Zora was sure that Nacht had done worse things than any other Black Bull in the 
past and had no right to judge anyone. The others might still don’t know, but he and Magna were 
near the hideout when Asta and Yami fought Dante and also saw Zenon taking Yami away after 
that ... And they also heard what Nacht said about them and some of the others. He knew that 
besides him and Gauche also Magna didn’t like Nacht because of that, but this guy still seemed to 
be too loyal towards Yami to show it towards the other Black Bulls. Like he thought that he just 
had to tolerate him because Yami trusted him, whether he liked it or not ... However, Zora only 
accepted Nacht as their new Captain, because Asta was the Vice-Captain now. 


Zora still thought this guy was the best Magic Knight to think of, even if he was a little bit dumb 
and also naive. But he had to admit he was some kind of mad that Asta trusted Nacht so much, 
especially after he heard their talk coincidentally before everyone set out on the missions. He 
hoped that Asta didn’t made a huge mistake and everything would be fine ... Zora was a little bit 
worried about his comrades, even if he would never admit it. He swore he would make Nacht 
regret everything that could happen and thought this guy didn’t care as long as the results are fine, 
but he wasn’t sure if he should also blame Asta. 


All that Zora could do was watching over the comrades who were with him on his mission. Noelle 
and Finral were still sleeping and hopefully didn’t suspect anything he thought about. They were 
good people, but Zora still had to keep a reputation. He didn’t want others to know too much about 
him, he was also worried if they had heard something about him from the people in Tolsa ... 
Noelle and Finral were so focused on being extra friendly to him, it was almost annoying. But 
surely they just meant well ... He didn’t judge them for coming from the Upper Class and finally 
understand his father was right. But he still thought about finding out who was that noble back than 
and taking revenge on him if it was right he had something to with his mother’s death. And he also 
wanted to find his father’s murderers and punish them in the worst possible way ... 


And when it was about family ... Somehow he felt like that with the Black Bulls. At first he tried 
to ignore it, but while training these six months together Magna reminded him so much of his 
father. Not only because of his fire magic, their personalities were so much alike. It also made him 
some kind sentimental that Magna was almost at the same age like his younger sibling if he or she 
hadn’t died unborn together with their mother ... And somehow he also liked to be called big bro, 
even if he acted like it annoys him most times. Zora was also concerned since he heard that Magna 
could’ ve been a target of this mysterious peasant kidnapper who murders his victims. It was so 
wrong not to talk about it with him, one more reason to disrespect Nacht as a leader ... 


When it was about their current enemy, Zora thought about his own past again. He still 
remembered how shocked he was to wake up with these sharp teeth the morning after getting his 
grimoire. And after that he grew so fast ... He was glad that he still had the doll his father made. 
He made an outfit that looked similar and was glad everyone thought his teeth were part of his 
mask ... But somehow it was strange. Did his father know or at least guessed that something like 
that could happen sooner or later? Or was it just a coincidence that also the doll resembled sharp 


teeth? And was it connected to what happened to his mother back then? Zora remembered that no 
one except his father seemed to know where she came from and he was the one who brought her to 
Tolsa ... If his change back than had something to do with his mother ... Was she even a human? 
It might be strange because his dear mother looked normal, but something seemed to be off ... 


Zora had so many questions, but no one who could answer them. But his group heard about 
strangers who are also searching for non-human beings in the Forsaken Realms lately... He wasn’t 
sure if Noelle and Finral also got the meaning of this, but honestly he would prefer they didn’t. 
Maybe he was the only one who got the hint, because he met these nasty nobles before ... But 
could this mean it was connected to the kidnapping of the young peasants? Zora had no prove, but 
somehow he felt like knowing it. But he wouldn’t tell this a leader he didn’t trust ... Zora sighed. It 
looked like he had to do some researches on his own ... But maybe he should ask some of his 
comrades for help this time? 


,sL0 be honest, we were worried to death when we heard you really have a devil in your Grimoire. 
But now we’re glad to see it is such a nice one.” Even if Asta was looking forward so much to visit 
Hage, he was nervous about the reactions towards Liebe. He was near one time after returning 
from Spade, but he wanted to focus on helping to rebuild to kingdom after Yami’s death ... But 
now he was even gladder that Finral made this portal point near the village to cheer him up. And it 
helped much. I felt great to be able to visit Hage without any trouble. 


“Liebe has become just like a brother to me.” When Asta admitted this happily, Liebe almost 
blushed on his shoulder. 


“T never thought I would ever say this about a devil ... But Liebe seems to be a cute one.” After 
Father Orsi’s welcoming words also Sister Lily opened her heart towards him what made Asta very 


happy. 


“T should have known you all understand what a nice, great guy Liebe is! But more important ...” 
Suddenly he cleared his throat and shortly after that he went on his knees in front of her. “I’m even 
cuter and also strong! Now that ve become the Vice-Captain of the Black Bulls, will you finally 
marry me-” 


“How many times I have to say no?!” Like every time Asta proposed to her, Sister Lily used her 
strong Water Magic to push him away and he almost flew to whole way until the fields. “Huh? 
Asta, I’m sorry! But you really have to stop it!” 


“That idiot ...” Secre sighed and Liebe kept her company. Luckily the devil jumped off Asta’s 
shoulder in time and was still at the church. Meanwhile Charmy was introducing herself after using 
some of her Cotton Magic at the spot where Asta landed. 


“By the way ... Am I the only one who is hungry?” 


“You're always hungry might be the right statement.” While Liebe rolled his eyes and decided to 
look after Asta, or more like teasing him, Secre saw and heard how happy everyone was when 


Charmy offered to prepare a huge meal at the church. She did it in every single village they visited, 
but now they were in Hage. Asta and also Yuno both grew up there and so Secre was sure that 
Charmy would make sure that everything was perfect. 


Normally Secre would think it wasn’t necessary to have a feast almost every day, especially when 
it was an awful situation like that where they have to gather information about a dangerous enemy. 
But she was sure it was alright that way ... There were many people who were hungry in the 
Forsaken Realm. The last harvest was very bad at some places, because all those destruction 
caused by the Elves Incident and the Demon didn’t stop at their fields or even the cattle. Secre 
knew that almost everyone out here was poor, but at these times it was harder than ever. 


She didn’t understand why those people didn’t get any help from the capital, at least for the 
rebuilding. But she hoped this would change after every part of the Forsaken Realm was visited by 
the Magic Knights. Hopefully every Squad there would realize that those people needed their help 
and offer it immediately, and also report it to the capital. 


But most of all Secre felt unable to do anything. She was here at the Forsaken Realm for about five 
hundred years, why didn’t she notice anything about these kidnapped young peasants in the last 
years? Most likely she wouldn’t have been able to do much in her bird form, but at least she could 
have some hints ... She felt like she was no help at all ... 


Secre looked up when she saw Asta on his way back in his completely wet clothes, but he wasn’t 
bothered anyways. Indeed he had to laugh about something that Liebe said to him, these two had 
really gotten close like brothers. Secre had to smile. Just like Lumiere, Asta cheered her up with 
just being there. It was like she felt regaining her stamina, but she would never admit it. Instead, 
she pulled Asta by an ear. 


“Stop fooling around, you idiot. We have work to do.” 


“That’s strange ... This cave isn’t marked on any map.” Nacht was surprised when he and his 
comrades found this place in the middle of the huge forest. 


“Yes ... And yet it is so conspicuous and hard to miss ...” Vanessa also was warily and Gordon 
told what he had heard in a nearby village. 


“There are rumors that no one has ever returned from this part of the forest. Because of this, 
everyone avoids this area and the forest is only minimally explored.” 


“T see ...” Nacht was glad that Gordon talked loud enough this time that the others could hear him. 
“T would like to be prepared for this, but we have no other choice. We need to check out this cave 
... [can’t claim it for sure, but there’s something off with that place. Be careful and follow my 
lead.” 


“Okay ...” Just like both of her comrades, Vanessa knew there must be a reason for this rumor. She 
wasn’t sure if she had that weird feeling because of her Thread Magic that can control fate ... But 
somehow she felt closer to something dangerous with every step they made. 


Chapter 10 


Chapter Notes 


See the end of the chapter for notes 


Magna’s steps were slow before he and his comrades entered Rayaka. He didn’t say anything on 
the whole way. He only said they will visit the last village of their mission area and that they 
would meet up with Asta’s group after that. And since then he was able to ignore everyone, 
especially Luck. And Luck didn’t like that feeling ... He hated it. 


Grey noticed that something was wrong and wanted to ask what’s going on, but Gauche hold her 
back. He also seemed to feel the oppressive atmosphere, but knew they’d just make it worse if they 
interfere. They had to complete this mission no matter what, even it might be difficult in a situation 
like that. But especially Grey hoped that it would be alright, because there was only one place left. 
Even if it felt strange that Magna acted like that of all times when they were about to visit his 
home village ... Was there something wrong? She was too shy to ask him, and Gauche felt like it 
would be a mistake. Even if he always said that he only cared for Marie and now also Grey ... The 
Black Bulls were his friends and important to him. He would never admit it, but he cared for them 
all. Of course he noticed something bothered Magna, but he just knew he wasn’t able to do 
anything. 


He looked at Luck thoughtfully. This boy was way closer with Magna, but Gauche knew he would 
mess up a proper conversation with his almost nonexistent social skills. Or maybe Luck already 
tried and messed up, what made Magna that sore. At least that would explain why Magna was so 
quiet while obviously being angry, while Luck stared at him almost the whole time with a pouting, 
but concerned look. It had to be like that, the Lightning Mage was extremely rare like that while 
Gauche and also Grey couldn’t think of any other reason. 


When the group arrived at Rayaka, Magna began to look around cautiously. Like he wanted to be 
sure not to meet the wrong people ... He was a little bit pleased when a man just a little bit older 
than him noticed them and seemed to be glad that he got home after a long time. 


“Wow, Magna! How long has it been? The last time was when you told us you’ve become a Magic 
Knight ... It must’ve been years!” 


“Y-yeah ... I was always busy, you know ...” Magna blushed a little bit and avoided to look him in 
the eye ... Luck knew that he was lying. Of course he would’ ve been able to visit his home from 
time to time, but he realized his acquaintance also seemed to notice. But instead of getting mad, he 
smiled understanding. Like he knew the reason. 


“Anyways, it’s great you visit us. And I see you brought some of your comrades. Are they your 
friends?” 


“Yes, and we’re here because of a mission.” Magna said this so quiet that Luck felt almost 
insulted. He definitely didn’t like the way the fire mage was acting right now, and he had to find 
out why. There was something for sure ... 


“We investigate why there are so many young peasants disappearing after receiving their Grimoire. 
And we’ ll find out who’s behind that and kill that person so much!” Luck took the opportunity to 
say something and didn’t recognize the almost horrified looks of the villagers while he said that 


with his usual amused smile. 


“That’s ... great. It’s nice you try to help us.” Gauche noticed that this man was irritated by Luck’s 
expression, but wanted to stay polite because he was a friend of Magna. “It had happen in most 
villages around here at least once, and even more often in the last two years. There are also 
families thinking of forbidding their children to attend the Grimoire Ceremony, because they hope 
this will keep these murders away.” 


“B-but t-this is such an i-important event in e-everyone’s life ...!” Grey was shocked by hearing 
that and hoped she and her friends would be able to stop this enemy as soon as possible. 


“This might be, but we all want to live ...” 


a 


“I’m sorry if we bother you and everyone else, but we have to talk with everyone here in Rayaka. 


“Don’t worry, Magna. We know you’re just doing your job ... But are you okay with that? I know 
it was rough back then, but we all know it wasn’t your mistake what happened ...” Especially 
Luck looked curious at Magna ... Was he close to the reason why his best friend was so odd 
lately? “Oh, I see. He didn’t mention ... But well, I won’t interfere. It’s not my business and I 
guess Magna is just glad you’re all so close.” 


“O-of course, t-the Black Bulls are family a-after all and everyone’s good!” 


“That’s great to hear, cute lady.” The man smiled at Grey, but when Gauche looked warning at 
him, his gaze drifted away and he changed subjects. “Oh, right. Magna, there’s something we 
should talk about. Your fath-” 


“You can tell me while I ask you and the others some question about the kidnapper!” It was clear 
that Magna had an idea what he was going to tell him. And even more obvious that he didn’t want 
any of his comrades to hear it ... “You guys can talk to the other residents while I speak to my 
former neighbors on my own.” Magna didn’t even look at any of his friends and walked away. 


Gauche and Grey respected this, even if the latter was a little bit worried, but Luck was really 
offended. Weren’t he and the others important enough to meet his family? Luck was able to hide 
his mad mood behind his smile, but he knew he had to find out what else Magna was hiding. 


“Tt’s a shame we didn’t get any information about these cruel people on this entire mission,” 
Charmy pouted. “If I ever meet them, I'll make sure that they won’t get anything to eat until they 
die.” 


“Tt might sound selfish, but I’m just glad no one from Hage was taken away by them.” Asta said 
that relieved while he looked at the younger children of the church and some of the Hage’s 
residents who were playing with Liebe in his small form. This meant they were pulling at him and 


tried to dress him up like a little doll, while the small devil did his best to endure it. Liebe knew it 
was annoying, but this play of the kids would end sooner or later. And even if he would never 
admit it, these children were so cute he would never dare to attack them. 


“And how do you feel about the fact that some of our comrade had to suffer because of them?” 
Secre noticed that Charmy was distracted by some flowers she never saw before and thought this 
might be a good opportunity to talk with Asta alone. “I know, I agreed with the Captain before. But 
after Noelle was so shocked and concerned after hearing that, I’m not sure anymore. What if 
something happens and the others would’ ve been warned by this information before to be more 
careful?” Asta was surprised that she talked that much, but he understand she was also worried. 
But there was one thing he didn’t understand. 


“How does Noelle know? I can’t imagine you told her about it.” 


“Of course not ... It was pure coincidence.” Secre sighed. “Noelle and I left the bath earlier and 
heard your talk with the Captain. And when we were back at the girls floor before getting caught, 
Noelle was so worried about everyone. She didn’t say it, but I guess she’s afraid that something 
could happen to anyone at these missions.” She looked honest at Asta. “But I didn’t tell her that I 
also knew about it before.” 


“Noelle ...” Asta began to feel bad for his close friend. “I guess that’s why she wanted to talk with 
me before we headed out ...” He realized that this short talk back then wasn’t about her worries 
caused by those snobby nobles. She just wanted to support him, but he didn’t understand ... “I 
guess I should apologize when we’ re back at the hideout. And also thank her for trusting me ...” 
Asta wished he could contact Finral right now to activate the portal and getting back to the hideout, 
but they had to wait for Magna’s group. Asta was thinking about to use the communication item 
Noelle gave him to contact them, but he decided to wait until tomorrow. Magna and the others 
should arrive here soon and if there would’ ve been any problems, he was sure that they had let 
them know ... 


“Cotton Creation Magic: Sheep Fluffy Cushion!” Both Asta and Secre roused in the middle for 
their conversation when they heard Charmy doing one of her spells. They stepped closer find out 
what was going on, and then they saw Liebe coming to Asta. 


“Someone with a similar hooded cape like this murderous leader appeared and attacked the 
children!” Liebe changed into his bigger form and Asta thought about using Devil Unite for this 
presumably dangerous enemy, but then he saw that person who was way shorter than this leader 
running away. Charmy gave the scared children she had protected into the care of Father Orsi and 
Sister Lily who came running worried after hearing all those noises. 


“Don’t worry, we will get that villain and protect everyone!” Asta was glad that the enemy at least 
didn’t ran towards the small school were the older children were educated right now ... But Asta 
noticed that Rayaka was in the direction this person tried to escape. Now he had no other choice to 
contact Magna’s group. He hoped he didn’t interfere them on their own mission, but they could 
need their help. 


Luck was looking around to make sure that nobody was watching where he was going. It was easy 
to convince Gauche that it was alright to let him separate from Grey and him. He just had to 
mention that he didn’t want to disturb these two lovebirds and Gauche agreed at once that Luck 
could talk to some people of Rayaka on his own. 


Luck was glad it worked. He could focus more on his goal when he was alone and hadn’t to pay 

attention to his comrades ... He knew it may wasn’t right, but he wanted to go after Magna. And 
when he saw Magna leaving his acquaintance’s house with some stuff, he just had to follow him. 
Luck didn’t even have to be careful. Magna was so busy with his own thoughts, he didn’t notice 

him at all. 


When Magna entered an old house that was on the outskirts of Rayaka, Luck was curious. The 
building looked like a higher quality than most of the other houses and was also bigger. It also 
reminded him of some old temple or shrine he once saw in a book, but he wasn’t too surprised. 
This fitted to what Luck heard from some villagers. 


Luck had learned that Magna’s family had something called Soul Magic and was much respected 
back in the days. They were the most influential family at this area, because everyone believed 
they protect Rayaka and all the villages around from all dangers, especially demons. It seems that 
many people out there were superstitious because of the huge demon skeleton near Hage ... But 
these days were over and gone. When Magna’s grandfather died during the Elves attack and his 
son didn’t do anything useful, the villagers realized that this Soul Magic wasn’t that powerful like 
they were always told and got suspicious. And when this huge demon appeared and the new head 
of this family couldn’t do anything once again, the people of Rayaka realized they were tricked and 
gave them so much money and praise for nothing but a lie. 


At first Luck was worried when he heard that, but no one seemed to be mad at Magna for that. It 
seemed like Magna wasn’t treated well by his family, especially his own father ... Only his 
grandmother cared for him, but she died when he was still a young child. His grandfather didn’t 
acknowledge him for being his grandson and the next heir. Magna’s father taught him reading, 
writing and some skills he thought they were important for showing they are better than other 
peasants, but nothing more. And when it turned out that Magna really just had Fire Magic instead 
of Soul Magic, this man seemed to have lost his mind ... At first he tried to convince everyone that 
these flames were just souls that Magna was able summon, but of course no one believed him ... 
And then both his father and grandfather were so angry they beat Magna black and blue and threw 
him out. 


Luck felt strange, but he guessed he was sorry for his best friend. And also very mad ... He began 
to understand why Magna didn’t want to go home because of that, but was there even more? And 
why didn’t he just tell him and the others about that, especially when he had to return for this 
mission? But Luck quickly pushed the last thought aside. He also didn’t really told anyone about 
his childhood, only Asta and Noelle seemed to know his relationship to his mother had been 
complicated because of this incident at this dungeon mission ... Luck tried not to think about that 
or his mother for now, this wasn’t about him and his problems at this moment. 


Luck couldn’t help it, but had to think about what kind of person Magna’s mother was. He had 


heard that no one knew her and that there were many rumors about Magna because of that when he 
was a child ... One day his father brought him to Rayaka and claimed he had an affair with some 
young girl from another village and she was murdered by some bandit. So he had to take care of 
this hurt little baby ... The head of the family seemed to dislike Magna from the very beginning, 
because he didn’t want a bastard as his heir. And when Magna was shown to have Fire Magic, this 
man had the nerve to feel validated and said it was because he hadn’t chose a fitting mother. 


He quietly crept into the house a minute after Magna entered it and just followed him instead of 
looking around at this place. Of course he asked himself at what kind of place his best friend grew 
up and what especially his old room looked like, but if Magna was really thrown out and was 
treated so bad here, this place might be not worth to care about. Luck thought he could empathize 
with him, his own mother also wasn’t very nice to him and he also didn’t ever return to their 
former home ... 


Luck froze at this thought. No, this wasn’t the time to think about that. His mother wasn’t as bad as 
these people. He was sure of that ... At least she didn’t throw him out ... But might she have if he 
hadn’t shown his fighting talent? Luck shook his head. It didn’t matter, she was dead. And Magna 
was alive. So, he should watch after him instead of grieving the loss of someone he didn’t even 
know if he was ever loved. 


Now he was standing in front of the room Magna had entered. The lights were on and the door was 
just ajar, so it would be easy for him to spy and eavesdropping. He just had to be careful that no 
one noticed him ... But he guessed Magna was way too busy with that old looking man who was 
lying in bed. Who was that? Whatever, this guy looked and felt so weak that Luck thought he had 
nothing to worry about. 


“T thought I would never see you ever again ...” The man looked irritated at Magna, but didn’t 
seem to mind very much. “But unfortunately it looks like I was wrong.” 


“You'll never change, don’t you?” Magna sighed, looking almost disappointed. “But I’m not here 
for that shit ... Do you know anything about these young peasants disappearing? And returning 
dead later?” 


“You have the nerve to ask that? I guess we both know everything would be way better if you were 
the one who had-” 


“Shut up, old man!” Magna was quiet before that, but now he got even angrier than before this day. 
“IT keep wondering if you’re even my father!” 


“You know what? You’re right at least once in your worthless life ...” 


“’.. What?” There was silence at once. Magna got pale and didn’t understand. “B-but ... Why the 
hell you thought I could have this fucking Soul Magic? What were your reasons ... And who’s my 
real family ...?” Luck felt sorry for Magna while hearing his voice getting lower every second. He 
didn’t know what he might feel, but guessed he was like lost. 


“T don’t owe a useless brat like you any explanation.” The man almost frightened when Magna 
threw mad a small bag on the bedside table. 


“IT know, you wouldn’t be doing anyone the smallest favor without something in return.” Magna’s 
eyes turned away from him. “I was told by a neighbor you got an infection and don’t want to buy 
any medicine, because you still believe someone will give it to you out of respect. But you messed 


up and everyone knows you’re a liar and your old man also was ... But don’t believe I’m so foolish 
to have some pity for you! I won’t go until you already told me the truth!” 


“Tt can’t be helped I guessed ...” The man didn’t show any guilt or at least some gratitude towards 
Magna. “T hate to admit it ... But you’re my younger brother’s child.” 


“Huh?” Magna understood even less than before. “Y-your younger brother ...? But I thought he 
left Rayaka more than three years before I was even born ... How could -” 


“’.. My brother’s magic was very useful, just like our mother’s ... So he was going to be the next 
heir, even if I was the older child ...”” His uncle’s attitude showed how jealous and resentful he still 
was after all these years. “But this stubborn idiot didn’t want to! He always talked nonsense like 
getting stronger for being able to help others for real and left us! At first I was glad, but when I 
realized our family needed him for gaining even more money and wealth ... I decided to get this 
fool back.” Instead of continuing to speak, he glowered at Magna. 


“In case you think I'd be afraid of the truth ... Forget it. You won’t be able to avoid this.” 


“Looks like you’re finally something like an adult ... Fine, you didn’t want it any other way.” His 
uncle seemed to be disgusted. “I searched for him at many places of the Forsaken Realm and 
finally found him near Sosshi ... But today I wish I didn’t. You were just born at this time and this 
idiot really thought I would be happy to meet my nephew ... But I could never call someone my 
family that was born by that ... thing that my brother had fallen in love with!” 


“Y-you just called my mum ... a thing? Did I understand right ...?” Magna didn’t know anything 
about his mother, but somehow this bad talking made him really mad. 


“Yes, and you’re the same! Whenever I look at you, I see this traitor and that beast! The only 
reason I raised you was because of my hope you’d inherit my brother’s magic ... But in the end all 
my efforts were in vain ...” 


“So ... you took me from my parents ...?” Magna felt like throwing up any second, but he just had 
to go through this. Otherwise he would never know the truth ... 


“No ... After meeting his new family, I wanted to return home and forget him at first ... But a few 
days later I decided to convince him to leave you and your mother. He would’ ve been way better if 
he just stayed at Rayaka ... And I have enough prove.” For the first time, the man looked a little 
bit sad. “When I visited him once again, he was dead. He had many wounds and probably bled to 
death ... And you were just a helpless, crying baby with a huge wound at the head who was left to 
die by his own mother ... So you should be thankful that I took care of you and also raised you. 
Not everyone would’ ve brought home something like you.” He sighed. “But I regret. You’ ve 
brought nothing but misery.” 


“That’s not true!” 


“Oh, come on! You burned down my aunt’s house after she was so nice to let you stay with her 
after I get rid of you!” 


“No, it wasn’t me! There are so many people with fire magic, just like you always said!” 


“Ah, and what is your excuse for the disappearance of my fiancée’s son? You both never liked 


each other ... I just know it’s because of you! She broke up with me, because she and everyone 
else also knew you have to be the one in fault! They all just play nice in front of you now, because 
you’ ve become a Magic Knight somehow ... But I bet you cheated to get in and never have done 
anything useful at all. You’re just like your mother ... A beast that brings nothing but pain and 
death.” 


“What did you just say?!” In less than a second two hands were wrapped about the man’s throat, 
but it wasn’t Magna’s. Luck had rushed into the room and looked so mad like he wanted to kill to 
older. “Take that back or your last hour has come ...!”” 


“L-luck ...? What t-the ...” Magna was shocked when he realized that his best friend had heard 
everything. He wasn’t even able to tell him to stop and almost backed away. 


“And what is your problem with his mother? If she really did something like that, why didn’t you 
stop her?!” 


“T-that beast ... It ... it w-was gone w-when ... when I a-arrived!” The grip on his throat relaxed 
so he could speak better. “I didn’t see how that thing did it ... But it has to be his detestable 
mother! And he’s the same ...!” 


“That’s it! Pll finish you off, you scumbag ...!” 


“Guys, I need your help!” Luck stopped at the last second when he heard Asta’s voice coming 
from Magna’s communication item. He actually wanted to tear the man’s head off, but he was 
reminded that he was a Magic Knight. And a real Magic Knight wouldn’t kill weak, sick people. It 
didn’t matter if they deserve it ... 


“What is it, Asta?!” Magna answered him after pulling Luck away from his uncle who almost 
fainted in fear. 


“Tt seems like a follower of the enemy attacked some children at Hage and he tries to escape in 
Rayaka’s direction! You have to come and help us to encircle him ... We don’t know for sure if he 
has some of his comrades with him!” 


“Alright. We’ll get Gauche and Grey, and then support you.” Magna said this, but felt weak ... But 
he had to go on. He could feel sorry for himself enough later. So he turned one last time to the man 
he had believed to be his father his whole life. “Goodbye forever, old man.” Without waiting for an 
answer, Magna ran away, probably looking for Gauche and Grey. 


“T’m not surprised a monster like you is able to be friends with him.” The man seemed to be 
alright, so Luck ignored him and followed Magna. But this time he wasn’t able to look forward to a 
fight ... It was almost like he was afraid of what was going to happen. Magna was mad with him 
before, but what would he feel after Luck almost killed his uncle? 


Chapter End Notes 


I'm about to run out of prescribed chapters. 


This means that future updates might be a long time coming. 


Chapter 11 


Chapter Notes 


A general warning for this and future chapters: 
I'm not good at writing fight scenes. 


,,We have to be careful ... There’s something for sure.“* Nacht leaded his group forward and almost 
sensed that they were about to make an important discovery. It was very dark in that cave and he 
thought about using his Shadow Magic ... But somehow he felt like it wasn’t a good idea, like 
they could get in danger ... And then he almost shuddered. 


“Someone’s there, right?” Vanessa also seemed to notice the presence of other living beings. 
Rouge was on her shoulder and leaded the way. But now her magical cat wanted them to slow 
down and being quiet. “I thought so ...” 


“T wonder if it’s these murderers or other criminals.” Gordon just whispered and no one heard him, 
but even if he talked louder it hadn’t make any difference. Suddenly the three Black Bulls heard a 
deafening scream, which froze them instantly. 


““W-what was that? Do monsters live here?” Vanessa got frightened, but didn’t run away. She and 
Gordon looked expectant to their Captain. 


“Alright ...”” Nacht sighed, he didn’t like this situation. “I want you both to go back to the entrance 
of this cave and call the capital for reinforcements. Meanwhile I'll check out if there’s -” 


Out of the blue, everything inside the cave started to tremble. The present Black Bulls there had to 
be careful to be not hit by some falling boulders. Nacht summoned some of his devils to protect his 
fellows from danger. 


“There’s someone coming!” Vanessa and also Gordon reached out for their grimoires, but Nacht 
hold them back immediately. 


“Stop it, it’s too dangerous!” They stared at him in misbelieve and thought he underestimated them, 
but soon he explained himself. “I met this person before ... It’s the leader of this organization!” 


“One more reason to oppose him!” Vanessa looked at the foe in disgust. “In order to save 
everyone, we have stop him right here!” 


“Yes, but without a plan we’ll -” Nacht wanted to hold her back, but was glad he wasn’t able to 
when the enemy wanted to use some spell on them. 


“Don’t even think about it, no matter what you’re about to!” Vanessa stopped him by binding his 
arms with her threads of fate, but the leader just laughed. 


“Maybe your magic can be used to slow me down ... But you’ll never be strong enough to defeat 
me, witch!” He kicked Rouge who was about to jump at him in Vanessa’s direction and she was 
hit by her cat. She stumbled in surprise, but Nacht caught her before falling. Meanwhile the man 


was able to break to threads. 


“Damnit ...!” 


“Normally I would kill you all now ... But most members of your squad are too important for my 
plans.” The smile he gave Vanessa left her and even Nacht frozen. And there was no chance for 
coming up with any other attack or question ... It was like they just blinked once, and the man in 
front of him was gone. 


“What was that ...” Nacht couldn’t believe what just happened, but he also couldn’t sense the 
mana of this person near anymore. By the irritated look of Vanessa he could also understand that 
she thought almost the same like him ... Did she also had a feeling that something about that man 
was just too familiar? And what did his comment about the Black Bulls meant? Nacht bet that 
Vanessa was worried about her dear friends now, and he was right somehow. 


“Captain Nacht? Where’s Gordon?” 


“You're already leaving?” Ina looked almost a little bit disappointed at Zora and his squadmates 
when they wanted to go to the next village. 


“Well kiddo, we’re very busy Magic Knights. I guess you’ ll never get it.” 


“What?!” The boy pouted. “Ill become an even greater Magic Knight then you as soon ’m 
accepted by a Squad!” 


“Khehehe ... I’m curious about that.” Finral sighed when Zora said this. He was sure he was 
secretly looking forward to the day this boy could become a Magic Knight, but would never admit 
it. Finral didn’t want to interfere, so he decided to leave with some nicer words before continuing 
the mission. 


“Many thanks for everything. We’ll do everything we can to help you.” 


“Oh no, we have you to thank. You’re welcome.” Finral was glad that all residents of Tolsa were 
friendly towards them. Most of this may was because Zora came from here, but in most villages 
not everyone was convinced of them. But Finral knew it wasn’t their fault. Some of the peasants 
didn’t trust them because he was a noble and Noelle even a princess of the royal family, but it 
couldn’t be helped. Somehow Finral could understand ... Many of the Upper Classes threated 
peasants worse and thought it was alright without any guilt. So he wasn’t mad because of some 
looks of distrust and anger, even nether he or Noelle did anything wrong. 


But luckily this time seemed to be different. It was also a little bit funny to see how much Noelle 
blushed when some younger children wanted to give her some flowers because they thought she 
was such a beautiful, strong princess ... But from one second to the next, Finral somehow felt cold. 
At first he thought it may was some cold breeze, but when Noelle suddenly looked around in alarm 
he realized that there was something wrong. 


“Creation Magic: Sea Dragon’s Nest!’ Nobody understand why she covered her group and 
everyone near in a sphere of her Water Magic at first, but a second later her comrades saw and 
heard the crushing ice that was destroyed by the whirlpools. 


“Some asshole has the nerve to attack this village ...?!” Zora got angry at once and laughed out 
very pissed. “I’ll show him he messed with the wrong guy ...!”” He stepped out of the protective 
area while Finral turned to Noelle. 


“Please get the local residents to safety before you join us in the fight.” Noelle nodded and then her 
superior also got out of the sphere to support Zora in the fight. 


“Go back and help that royal brat to bring the people to safety! I can handle this alone!” Zora had a 
home field advantage and was sure he could deal on his own with the assailant. He was a loner 
anyway, even if it wasn’t true he didn’t care for his fellows ... 


“You’re not the only one who has a different way to fight!” Finral created a portal in front of Zora 
and the next ice attack of the opponent didn’t affect him. 


“Didn’t that goddamn Captain say ya all have to listen to the mission leaders?” 


“Says the one who doesn’t care about anything this Captain tells us!” The spatial mage did a good 
job to defend himself and Zora from the new upcoming icicle rain and redirected the attack in the 
direction their enemy probably was. 


“Khehe ... ’m surprised you have the nerve to contradict me. But you got a point ... So I allow 
you to accompany me. But don’t dare to get in my way!” 


“T do my best, okay?! Do you even know how exhausting it is to keep all this attacks away from 
you? So just hurry up with finishing your preparations before I run out of mana or something even 
more awful happens!” 
“Shut up, crybaby! I got it!” Zora rolled his eyes about his comrade’s complains, but smirked off a 
little bit. Sometimes it was really interesting to fight alongside with a friend ... 


“You unworthy creatures ... You asked for it! P’ll extend my attacks to this whole filthy village 
and these useless peasants! I’m curious if you can prevent that, too ... If not, it’s not a big loss!” 


3? 


“Don’t ya ....! Zora was alarmed at once. He had to think about how much it would hurt his dead 
parents, especially his father if Tolsa would be destroyed ... He had to do something, he didn’t 
want to disappoint him. And it was even more important to protect the residents from any harm, 
whoever their enemy was ... 


“Creation Magic: Sea Dragon’s Roar!” Zora and Finral were both relieved when Noelle joined 
them and was able to interrupt the enemy. She also hit him with her spell and the mage who was 
thrown through the air before just landed on his feet. “Who are you and why are you doing this?!” 


“T guess I know who he is!” Finral recognized him. “This is Xerx Liigner, the Vice-Captain of the 
Purple Orca. I once met him when I brought Yami to a meeting of the Captains and Vice-Captains 
a while after the Elves Incident ...” Finral’s gaze became unusual dark. “Don’t tell me you’ re 
connected to this murderous organization and betray your own Squad, every Magic Knight and 
everyone in the Clover Kingdom ...!” 


“At least it seems like you use your brain instead of most of your stupid comrades, even though 
you’re a weakling ... But please don’t exaggerate. I guess people like you would be shocked if 
they knew that even more Magic Knights are following the true leader into the right future ... Not 
that any of your kind would understand anyway.” 


“Don’t talk like you’re proud of your cruel actions!” Noelle got mad and pointed at him. “We’ Il 
arrest you and you’ll be punished for being a traitor! For your own sake, you should give up and 
cooperate ... You may not deserve it, but if you share information with the Wizard King, you 
might -” 


“T would never betray my true leader!” He threw huge icicles into the Black Bulls’ direction, but 
they dodged. After that he glared at Zora. “And besides, I have a bone to pick with you ...” 


“Oh right, you pretended to be him back then.” Finral remembered what Zora had done during the 
Royal Knights Exam and felt the grudge Xerx hold against his comrade. The brunette asked 
himself if Zora was scolded for this, but this didn’t matter now. 


“Ah, I was almost wondering why I thought I had met you before.” Zora didn’t seemed to be 
impressed who the enemy was and didn’t care their parts had already crossed in the past. He just 
wanted this guy to stay away from Tolsa and the people who lived there. “I guess you remember 
how much I like to destroy the bad and wrong ones among the Magic Knights ... Especially if it’s 
someone from the Purple Orcas who thinks he can threat peasants like shit!” 


“Be quiet, moron!” Xerx tried to land another attack on Zora, but this time he used one of his traps 
to throw it back. The Vice-Captain had to jump aside and glared angrily at the redhead. “Oh right, 
your unworthy father was that first peasant who joined the Magic Knights ... Back then the current 
Captain was a Vice-Captain and had the nerve to convince his Captain to finally accept this 
promosing candidate ... Kaiser Granvorka is such an idiot, an even bigger one than this useless 
Gueldre Poizot. This old man really thinks everyone should work together and agrees with these 
people who say the Black Bulls are a good Squad ... I could never accept him as a Captain and it’s 
horrible to work under him.” 


“Are you really complaining because your Captain is a nice person?!” Noelle couldn’t believe 
these words. 


“T prefer foolish to describe him ... But my true leader is different. I wanted to quit being a Vice- 
Captain and invest more time in helping him, but he is brilliant and convinced me to spy for him. I 
was able to give him all the information I gained in missions, meetings and what I heard from the 
Purple Orcas. I was also able to trick some of them to help me with some missions and made them 
believe it was for the Magic Knights ... They also helped me to have an alibi when I got some 
peasant kids for the leader!” 


“You shameless dougebag! I’Il beat some sense into you right now!” Zora was provoked by him 
and Xerx smiled, like he just waited for this happening. 


“Wait, he just wants you to let your guard down!” Noelle rushed after him while Finral seemed to 


plan another spell. 


“Well observed, princess ...” Xerx was sure that no one could stop him now, not even a royal. 
“You'll soon wish you had reserved a grave near your parents ... And now die! Ice Slice-” 


“Spatial Magic: Fallen Angel’s Wingbeat!”’ Before Xerx was able to complete his spell, Finral 
had finished the runes to increase his spell. The mass of his Spatial Magic was a lot more than 
usual and when this energy hit the ground, everyone on the battlefield was brought to another 
place. A place far enough away from Tolsa and any other village or town to not bring any citizens 
in danger. 


Most time of his life Gordon was sad that almost everyone was overlooking him. But now he took 
advantage of his personal curse to pass this man who was the leader of the enemy according to 
Nacht. Gordon knew he had no chance in fighting this villain, maybe Nacht or Vanessa would be 
able to deal with him. He felt sorry for leaving them behind ... but he just knew he had to discover 
what was hidden deep in this cave. 


His steps became faster, but he stopped at first when he realized that not only the ground, but also 
the walls were wet. Was it possible that water was the cause of this disruption earlier? This part of 
the cave must’ ve been completely under water, it was still dripping massively from above. But 
where was the water now, and why just in this part of the cave? Was this water of natural origin, or 
created by a magic spell? 


Gordon saw a broken door right in front of him after a while. Now it was absolutely clear that this 
cave wasn’t untenanted. He also had an idea what he was about to see, at the latest as he saw some 
parts of skeletons and some single bones that didn’t look that old in the muddy ground ... Was 
there also an arm that was about to rot? Gordon remembered that people often say he and his 
family were scary. But this was so horrifying that even Gordon almost had to puke ... 


He shook his head and thought about how to go on. Should he return to his comrades and tell them 
about his discovery? But when he heard the crying from the unknown place behind the door, he 
wanted to find the cause of this. It may was some kind of incautious, but he had a feeling that he 
had nothing to fear. It was more like his help was needed ... 


“Please stop crying, it’s over now.” The older man who was wearing the light grey cloak spoke 
with a soft voice. His clothing may looked old and affected, but everyone who would take a closer 
look would realize that it was once made on high standards. He hold a girl that was maybe fifteen 
or sixteen and tried to comfort her after he untied her bonds and gave her grimoire back to her. “I’m 
sorry if my attack scared you, but I had to get rid of this cruel man. I had no other choice if I want 
to help you, because I don’t know if I can beat him in a fight ...” 


“T-thank you ...” The girl sobbed and clutched his coat for protection. “I want t-to go h-home ...” 


“Yes, Pll make sure you can return to your parents as soon as possible ...”. The man patted her 
head carefully, but it seemed he got nervous when he looked up and noticed Gordon who was 
staring at him and the peasant girl. “Stay behind me!” He ordered the girl to hide behind his back 
and was about to opened his grimoire, but when Gordon came nearer while stammering he doesn’t 
want to harm anyone, the man looked at the Black Bulls’ robe and stopped his attitude. “Sorry, I 
thought you’re part of this evil organization. I chase these so called Clover Saviors for a while 
now, and it’s not easy to trust anyone.” 


“That means Captain Nacht was right and this man really was their leader ... I hope he and 
Vanessa are alright.” The echo in this part of the cave was loud enough that Gordon’s words were 
audible enough to understand. “It seems like you’re convinced of my friends. Thank you for your 
trust.” 


“The Black Bulls are the only ones without any traitor who ‘s secretly connected to these crazy 
Clover Saviors ... Well, I guess that’s not exactly right after your fight against the Dark Triad and 
half of the Golden Dawn’s been killed ...”. The man looked at the ground for a while, almost like 
he felt sorry. “Now the Black Bulls and the remaining Golden Dawns are the only Magic Knight 
Squads without a single member who belongs to these cruel people.” 


“T hope you don’t mind ... But please bring that girl back home for me.” The brown haired girl 
was about to cry again and still scared, but the man tried his best to put her trust in Gordon. “Listen 
to, young one. Never judge anyone based on their looks or background. I know it’s not always 
easy, but try to look at the heart instead. This Magic Knight is in a better position to protect you 
from now on, okay?” 


“Y-yeah ...” She nod sobbing and took Gordon’s hand shyly after he got to her. 


“T promise I will, but I’m sure the Wizard Kings’ subordinates at the capital want to talk to her 
first. It could be that she’s the first one that survived after being kidnapped by these bad people 


”° 


“Yes, I know. But please be careful who you trust there ...” He looked at the girl again. “Please, be 
a good child and stay with that nice Magic Knight until he brings you home. Your new friend will 
protect you from now on.” She nod again and looked shy, but also curious at Gordon. 


“O-of course I will, but wait!” The stranger was about to leave through a hole in the wall that was 
probably caused by his huge attack before, but Gordon still had so many questions. “Who are you 
and what is this all about?” 


“T’m ... just a mage like you.” Gordon was sure this wasn’t exactly right, but didn’t demand for 
more information about this man. He was glad he even listened to him instead of running away at 
once. “I left my family many years ago to find out to truth about my biggest loss and taking 
revenge for that ... Sometimes I wish I didn’t, because it wouldn’t change anything and I’m a bad 
father who left his children alone. But I was at least able to find out about a dangerous organization 
that wants to take over the whole continent ... The Clover Saviors.” The man looked like he 
wanted to spit at the ground. 


“T guess you already know, but he kidnaps young peasants and sometimes commoners to get their 


magic. He told lot of his fellow to give the magic to them as soon as he’s able to get one, but ’m 
sure he’s lying. This man is able to get the magic, but he collects the magic all for himself and his 
plan, whatever it might be exactly. He just says that, because he wants these fools to work for 
him.” The man got even angrier in his words. 


“You might ask yourself why he had chosen this name ... It’s just another trick to make his fellows 
believe they’re right. Only small fishes that were predominantly controlled have been caught so far, 
so you probably haven’t heard of it ... But the leader tells his higher subordinates that they have to 
protect Clover. I’m talking about actual Magic Knights that joined him ... So, the more dangerous 
members of this so called Clover Saviors believe they have to kidnap these young peasants to keep 
the kingdom safe. The leader convinced them that the peasants he has chosen have dangerous 
magic and he has to take it away from them, because otherwise they could use it somehow to 
threaten the nobles and even royals. That the peasants could team up to gain more mana, in order to 
use the full power of their magic. And that they want to take over the whole kingdom and kill all 
the humans that are in their way ...” 


“That’s hilarious ... Who'd believe something like that?” Gordon was shocked and still hoped it 
was a really bad and tasteless joke. 


“Well, there are enough nobles who’d believe everything bad they hear about peasants ...” The 
man looked aside. “I hate to admit it, but when I was a teen I was also like that. My family raised 
me with the opinion that peasants are nothing more than our slaves and almost the same like the 
livestock they’re herding ... But when I got engaged and met my wife, everything changed. At first 
I thought she’s dumb or even crazy, but when I followed her once I realized that she’s right. We 
wanted to raise our children with letting them know that every person is the same, but I guess their 
grandparents didn’t after she died and I left ...” 


“T’m sorry to hear that.” 


“No, you don’t have to. It’s not your fault.” The older man seemed to feel ashamed, but tried to let 
it go. “Well, I have to go now. I want to check if my supposition about the leader’s identity is true 
before getting imprudent ... But please, tell your friends to be careful. The Clover Saviors believe 
the Black Bulls are a threat, especially the ones that the leader ... would call interesting. I’m sorry 
that I can’t tell you more about that now, but time’s low. So, take good care of yourself and look 
after the girl.” After these words, the man escaped before Gordon could ask or do anything more. 


“T don’t want my friends to be in any danger ...” Gordon knew he had no time to run after the man. 
He had to return to Nacht and Vanessa who were hopefully alright and inform them about this 
encounter. And he had also to protect a scared, helpless girl who probably went through hell while 
being hold her. “So ... What’s your name, young new friend? I’m Gordon Agrippa from the Black 
Bulls.” 


Chapter 12 


,»top running so far ahead, Luck!“ Magna’s yell sounded different than usual. Normally you could 
hear it was meant in a competing way, just the way they were rivals and also best friends ... But 
right now it sounded like it was some kind of unsuccessful request. While Grey was stuttering what 
was going on, Gauche got really annoyed. 


“Why can’t something work for once? I can’t believe we’re running after that crazy brat like he’s 
the mission’s leader ...” 


“G-gauche ...!” Grey knew her boyfriend didn’t mean this as an insult, but she was right with her 
intuition when Magna almost snapped at him. 

“Shut up, moron! J AM the leader of this mission and I have everything under control! Got it?!” 
Magna got really mad and almost forgot his mixed feeling when it was about Luck at the moment. 
“Damnit, P11 show you all that I’m the one who’ll beat that enemy’s minion in this area!” 


“Is everyone here an idiot, except Grey and me ...?” Gauche sighed when Magna rushed forward 
while leaving him and Grey behind. 


“P-please don’t say that ...”” Grey seemed to be worried. “I’m not sure, but I guess there are 
reasons for this all. M-maybe ... s-something happened while they weren’t with us? A-and you 
also remember it was a-almost ... strange when we were about to visit-” 


“You’re right. It’s for the best to finish this mission as soon as possible.” Gauche wouldn’t 
interrupt her normally, but he was sure Grey would understand. He wouldn’t admit this voluntarily, 
but he also had a feeling Magna and Luck should return to the hideout as soon as possible. There 
was something these two young men had to talk about for sure ... “But they’re still idiots. We 
should hurry up and help them in the likely upcoming fight against an enemy.” 


“Y-yes!” 


Luck was so far ahead he didn’t hear anything his comrades were talking about. And even if they 
were next to him, he wouldn’t listen to them ... His mind was in his own world right now. He only 
searched for evil-feeling mana in order to get to the person it belongs to. And then he would fight 
and kill- no, arrest the villain. 


There was no other way. Luck somehow felt his friends weren’t that happy about him acting on his 
own at that moment, but he was sure once he finished off the enemy, they all would be relieved. 
And especially Magna would praise him for sure, maybe after telling him that he wanted to be the 
one the to take the enemy down. Maybe he should locate the enemy and beat the enemy together 
with Magna ...? 


Luck almost shook his head. No, he had to do this alone. If the villains really are after peasants, 

then he should beat him at a fight. He could prove Magna that he was willing to help him and his 
people, that he was worthy to be his friend. He was sure that Magna would forgive him the try to 
kill his uncle, even if Luck still thought this man would’ ve deserved it. But if he kept winning ... 


then everything would turn out alright. 


Well, Luck knew this wasn’t completely right. Today he knew the Black Bulls were still his dear 
friends even if he takes a loss, but now he did something bad ... Not only towards Magna, every 
other Magic Knight would be ashamed of being his comrade ... That was at least what Luck 
thought at these moments. So he was sure that he had no other choice ... He just had to take down 
the enemy, and his faults would be forgiven and forgotten. 


This also worked out when he was a child. His mother was always so angry at him, because he 
permanently smiled no matter what she did to him, but when he bet a noble at a school’s fighting 
tournament, she finally loved him ... At least she said that while praising him for his fighting 
talent, and he received the first hug in his whole life he was able to remember ... A touch without 
pure hate in it. And from that point all his mistakes didn’t matter anymore, as long as he kept 
winning. Until his mother suddenly died and he was all alone for years, no matter how many 
opponents he had beaten ... But Luck didn’t want to remember this time before he joined to Black 
Bulls. And no one should find out about that past. He would get in even more trouble than ever 
before ... 


But this all didn’t matter right now. Luck just wanted to be victorious and getting Magna’s love-, 
no, friendship back. Luck didn’t know what he was thinking, he began to feel like in a mess. He 
should try to be more focused ... And he began to smile wide. He felt Charmy’s and Secre’s mana 
coming to his direction from still a distant. Probably Asta and Liebe were also with them, but he 
couldn’t sense them without having any mana. And there was also the mana of some stranger that 
felt strong, but still wouldn’t be a problem for him in a battle ... 


Luck almost giggled amused and thought about speeding up to be faster at his goal. He blocked out 
everything else of his mind and wondered what kind of magic his opponent would use. Luck was 
some kind of excited for the battle, even if it was more like the means for the purpose this time. 
But suddenly, he began to feel awkward ... He slowed down just a little bit, something wasn’t right 
here: 


“Whoa!” Luck was able to dodge an attack just in the last second. It was some kind of spores that 
seemed to have already hit some small animals of this forest. And when Luck took a closer look at 
the way he had come, he saw many rabbits and even a deer lying there unconscious. That means 
someone was trying to hit him with this spell he didn’t know for a while now ... And what was 
that? He heard Magna calling him to watch out? Luck had no time to think about how long his 
rival may was trying to get through him. He also began to feel slow and almost stunned bit by bit 
... Suddenly a big guy he didn’t know in a Silver Eagle’s robe appeared in front of him and Luck 
was very confused when the other Magic Knight tried to punch him in the face. 


And then everything happened very fast. Luck thought he could land a hit on this man before he 
would get him, but suddenly someone grabbed his arm and pulled him away. Luck was even more 
confused when Magna was standing in front of him and parring the foe’s punch. But then he saw 
spores spreading over his rival and collapsing him slowly ... 


“How stupid of this peasant to even think he could do anything.” The apparently Silver Eagle 
snorted annoyed at first, but then he grinned evil. “But this just makes things easier. Before the true 
leader told me to cooperate with our Blue Rose’s spy, it was my main task to get some gifts for 


him anyways ...” When the older Magic Knight wanted to lay hands on Magna, Luck was about to 
freak out. 


“Don’t dare to touch him, or I'll kill you!” Luck was in a huge rage. Was that Silver Eagle’s 
member working for the enemy? But what was more important at this moment ... What did he do 
to his Magna and what was he planning to do next? He had to help his friend, what if he was 
poisoned by those spreads? From the corner of his eyes Luck saw that the animals who were 
unconscious before were about to wake up. Hopefully that meant is was just some kind of sleeping 
spell and Magna would also wake up soon ... But now he had to protect him as long as he wasn’t 
able to defend himself. 


“You might be strong ... But you’re not exactly a kind of mage the true leader needs for his plan!” 
Luck was about to toss the traitor in front of him away and get Magna to bring him to a safe place, 
but then another magic pushed him back far. At first Luck thought it was just some bigger gust of 
wind, but then he noticed the small cuts almost everywhere on his body and his partly ripped 
clothes. Only his Black Bull’s robe seemed to be unaffected, and Luck realized he had to be 
careful. If the attack had been more powerful, he could’ ve lost an arm, leg or even his head ... 


“Just take that ugly thing and help me to get rid of both Black Bull’s groups that will arrive here 
any second.” This woman’s voice belonged to the unfamiliar mana he felt before and could be that 
Blue Rose’s traitor his opponent was talking about. This meant Luck didn’t notice the Silver 
Eagle’s traitor before and got an explanation how he could fall for his trap. He just asked himself if 
that Magic Knight did some trick to hide his mana, or if he really was so distracted with his chaotic 
thoughts that he overlooked his presence ... But whatever was the cause, Luck wouldn’t let them 
escape. Especially not when they were obviously trying to take Magna with them. 


“Ts running away the only thing you guys are good at ...?” Luck glared at them almost in bloodlust 
when this guy was carrying Magna away under his right arm. “No wonder you aren’t real Magic 
Knights ... But Jam and Pll destroy you both ...!” Luck was about to wrap up his whole body in 
his lightning magic, but then the rest of the group finally arrived. 


“Mirror Magic: Mirrors Brigade!” After looking into the mirror stored in Gauche’s left eye, 
Grey was multiplied several times. She and her copies seemed to prepare a spell with her 
Transmutation Magic while also Gauche was about to plan his next attack, but both of the Magic 
Knight’s traitors just smiled superiorly. 


“Do you really think this will work on us?!” The older Magic Knight let his spreads appear all over 
Grey and her copies, but Gauche reacted at once. He let a mirror appear over the real Grey to cover 
her from this sleeping spell. But he realized that he did want the enemy wanted too late. 

“Of course you would protect your little girlfriend, you coward!” The apparently Blue Rose’s 
member who was wearing a light brown cloak similar to the leader of the Clover Saviors pushed 
Grey aside with her sharp wind magic. Grey hit a nearby tree, but fortunately not too bad. The 
attack wasn’t too strong, because it was interrupted by Luck who kicked the assailant so hard she 
almost landed at Asta who was about to enter the battlefield together with his group. 


“Finally! I got you!” He hit the young woman he chased down with his sword of anti-magic and 
overwhelmed her for the time being. After that, Charmy wanted to make sure that the enemy 
wouldn’t escape. 


“Cotton Creation Magic: Sheep Bondage!” Her target’s hands were wrapped around by some 
cotton ropes and Charmy hold the ends to prevent the enemy from escaping. 


“Thank you, guys! I knew I could count on you! And I see, the capital has sent another Magic 
Knight to help us. That’s really nice, but what’s going on?” Asta was glad they finally caught the 
person they tracked until here, but he sensed the tensed atmosphere. It seemed like he would never 
thinking of another Magic Knight against them, even when he was about to realize that something 
strange was going on... 


“Asta, we didn’t contact the capital for help! So this isn’t the case!” Secre changed into her human 
shape while warning her friend. “This is a Magic Knight who’s a traitor, just like Captain Nacht 
assumed! And I saw him attacking our comrades!” 


“Tt’s too late, you idiots ...” The traitor from the Silver Eagles dragged Magna after him and was 
on his way to Grey who was still laying dizzy next to the tree she hit before. “This mission almost 
proceed as our leader said. Our chance to kill this anti-magic guy hadn’t show, but at least my part 
will be done.” Everyone looked shocked at him, especially Asta and Liebe. “The mage you already 
got was commanded to murder your new Vice-Captain, in front of as much of his friends as 
possible. And after that we should take along some of you guys that our leader is interested in the 
magic’s origin. At least that part I can still do ...”” He laughed exalted when he was about to crap 
Grey by her head. “I can’t wait to see what will happen to these creatures that shouldn’t even live 


ze 


“Get away from her, or you’Il regret it!” Gauche tried to thwart his plan. “Mirror Magic: Reflect 
Re-“ 


“Arg!” When everyone was focused on stopping this enemy, Charmy suddenly cried out in pain. 
Secre turned into her direction at first and saw how her comrade was laying on the ground with 
deep cuts at her hands and her belly. Of course she ran to her hurt comrade immediately. It was 
clear what happened ... The captive had recovered much faster than expected and was able to 
attack the clueless Charmy to free herself. And the Blue Rose’s traitor also started her next move. 


“What the hell?!” Asta couldn’t believe it. It wouldn’t have been a big surprise if she tried to finish 
her task to kill him ... But instead of him, the other traitor was decapitated. 


“NOOO!” Grey screamed in horror when she was about to come back to senses and saw his head 
rolling next to her. At least she was covered from the spilling blood from a mirror created by 
Gauche, primarily to protect her from being kidnapped ... 


“This was punishment for leaking one of our plans.” The young woman didn’t feel any regret. 
“This moron should be happy for making it short and almost painless ... The leader would’ ve been 
torturing him before killing that idiot.” 


“But wasn’t he a comrade of yours?!” Asta knew they were enemies who’ ve hurt many people 
before and now laid hands on his friends, but he couldn’t believe it. He tried to take care of 
Charmy, but he had to say something ... 


“Just dumb people of your kind would say that. You should be just glad you got away this time ...” 
She let her wind magic getting her high above in the air and made it look she would run in the sky. 


“Asta, we have to take up to pursuit!” Liebe knew most of their present comrades weren’t able to 
right now, or had to take care of the others. Gauche tried to calm the still shocked Grey down who 
wanted to use her Transmutation Magic on Charmy in order to help her. Luck was covered in the 
dead enemy’s blood everywhere because he was about to free Magna from him when the head was 
cut off ... Fortunately, neither Luck nor Magna was hurt, but Magna was still unconscious and also 
covered in the enemy’s blood. Normally Luck would chase the fleeing foe down voluntary, but 
now he seemed to check on Magna and mumbled something about a mistake ... 


“Okay! Gauche, please take care of everyone! Nero, you come with us!” Asta didn’t like to leave 
his friends alone in a situation like this, but he knew he couldn’t let this villain escape. Not only for 
punishing, but she could have so much information about the leader, his true intensions and other 
members and goals of this organization. But still he couldn’t focus ... How this whole thing could 
even happen? Why did they seem to know about this two groups being nearby? And there was also 
this bad feeling, like it was partly his fault ...? 


“Why did you waste so much mana for such nonsense? Just for keeping all these worthless 
peasants safe?” Xerx Liigner began to laugh out after Finral used this Spatial Magic to bring them 
all to another place. "It seems I misjudged you. Obviously you’re as stupid as the rest of your 
foolish friends.” 


“Don’t be so rude, traitor!” Noelle glared at the enemy in disgust. If she was honest, she was also 
surprised at first. She was sure they could easily finish off this guy without that change. But she 
understood that it was important to be prepared for the unforeseen things. What if they destroy 
something at Tolsa while capturing Xerx? Or worse, hurt some of the residents inadvertently while 
fighting? Finral brought them somewhere they don’t have to worry about these things. No one 
lives in this huge forest, and the animals sensed the danger and ran away voluntarily. Well, almost 
no one was there except them ... 


“If you don’t understand how great this move was, you’re the fuckin’ idiot!” Zora almost smirked 
amused when he saw the other Magic Knight falling for one of his traps he prepared a while ago. 
“This place is the best battlefield, especially in this situation ... It’s time to beat the shit out of this 
motherfucker!” 


“You just have no decency ... I have no other choice to take you with me!” When Zora was about 
to punch him into his face for gaining some satisfaction, Xerx suddenly took some item out of his 
jacket. “Touch this, and we both take huge damage! Hopefully you’ ll die, just like I planned.” 
Noelle was surprised that Zora really slowed down after hearing that. It seems like he knew what 
this little ordinary looking bag was ... “Oh, you know about magic items? Too bad, I was looking 
forward to the face you’d make while being blown up!” Xerx played a sigh and felt strong while 
Zora moved away from him. “You know what? Originally my true leader send me kidnap you all. 


The little princess would be a great hostage to blackmail the rest of your unworthy squad and also 
the royalty ... And you other guys were wished as gifts for him!” 


““W-what are you talking about?!” Finral was surprised by hearing that and gave his best to not 
freak out in panic. There was little he could do while almost being out of mana. Also Noelle didn’t 
really understand and began to whisper while thinking about the meaning of this. 


“Why would he be interested in Finral? I thought this man is after peasants ...” But then the young 
woman remembered Vanessa’s words and realized that this most likely wasn’t a bluff. 


“Could that mean it’s not strictly about the peasants? 

This guy searches for some specific kind of magic, right? 

Maybe the mages who are born with these are more common in the Forsaken Realm than 
anywhere else in the Clover Kingdom.” 


“T need to hurry up!” Noelle understood that not only Zora was in danger, but also Finral. She was 
able to ignore the fact that she could also be a target, even if it just was for extortion. But she 
couldn’t do that when it was about the safety of her friends. Until now she and also Finral only 
were attentive that no one was after Zora during their mission, but now the situation changed. It 
was possible that Xerx Liigner really wanted to kill Zora out of grudge and abduct Finral and also 
herself. Noelle wanted nothing of that to happen, no matter how. “Water Magi- 


“Take ... that ... you ... menace ...!” Noelle and her friends were relieved when someone else was 
ahead. She was surprised at first, but had to smile ... Finral hadn’t only bring them here to protect 
the civilians. This was also the place where the Black Bulls Hideout currently was. 


“Great move, Henry!” Finral was glad that their comrade just came in time. Xerx was about to 
throw this item at Zora who would need more time for preparing a counter, but then the Raging 
Black Bull appeared and hit the enemy with the Mana Rocket Punch. The magic item exploded and 
Xerx was knocked out after that. But it seems like Zora still took some damage and hold his face. 


“T... am... really ... sorry ... for...” Henry wanted to apologize and Noelle was also worried, but 
Zora began to shout at them. 


“Stay away from me!” Everyone was shocked, but then Zora said more. “Don’t waste your time 
with some stupid sentimentality and take care of this asshole before he wakes up!” 


“R-right, P1l tie him with my water magic ...!” While Noelle followed the order of the mission’s 
leader, Finral decided to look after him. Noelle could handle this alone and Henry was also here if 
necessary. 


“Hey, everything’s alri-” When Finral tapped Zora’s shoulder carefully, the redhead glared at him 
in surprise and also worried when he saw Finral’s startled face while looking at him. Zora’s mask 
was mostly destroyed because of the explosion, but luckily he wasn’t injured badly. There were 
just some small scratches, but still Finral was a little bit shocked ... He thought that these sharp 
teeth were part of the mask, but now he realized that they were real ... But instead of freaking out 
and yelling in fear that everyone else would also know about it, Finral decided to stay calm. It 
didn’t matter, Zora was still his comrade and sure had his reasons to hide the teeth. Of course he 
did, it was unusual for a human ... 


“Don’t dare to tell anyone, or -” Zora was reluctant to let him support him as they slowly walked 
inside the hideout. Henry seemed to notice, but didn’t say anything. It was like he knew what it 
was about, just like always when it was about every Black Bull. 


“T know, I know ... Let’s drop this nonsense and focus on being able to get to the Capital soon and 
handing over this traitor who dared to mess with us.” 


Chapter 13 


Chapter Notes 


See the end of the chapter for notes 


“Gordon! Finally!” Vanessa was relieved that she found her comrade very fast after the enemy’s 
leader got away. She was afraid that something happened to him or got kidnapped, but luckily this 
hadn’t happened. Therefore, Vanessa was more curious who Gordon was bringing with him. “Huh, 
who’s that girl? What is she doing here?” 


“T guess she’s the first kidnapped peasant that was rescued before these people could do their 
horrible plans ...”» Nacht saw Gordon nodding and looked interested at the young person. “That 
means we finally have a witness that can tell us from first-hand what-” 


“Don’t say it like that!” Vanessa glared at the Captain. “I know you’re just objectively, but don’t 
be like that in front of the poor girl! She must’ve gone through a lot!” After that she hugged the 
scared girl and patted her head. “Shhh, everything is going to be alright. From now on nothing bad 
can happen to you ever again ...” 


“I’m sorry, but it seems my new friend Marin isn’t uncomfortable with that.” Vanessa almost 
overheard Gordon, but let the girl go and apologized silent. Marin grabbed Gordon’s arm and it 
looked like the bluehaired girl tried to hide behind him. “You don’t need to be afraid, they both 
belong to my Black Bulls Family. And also, I promised to stay by your side until you can go 
home.” 


“Alright ...”’ Nacht knew that both of his teammates were right and tried to hold back when it was 
about that girl called Marin. He was sure that Vanessa and Gordon were both smart enough to 
know that they have to bring her to the capital without saying. He couldn’t deny he was confused 
that Gordon seemed to be the only one she wasn’t afraid of, but this wasn’t important. There were 
more relevant topics ... “Was she alone, or was there someone else? Any other members of this 
organization for example.” 


“No, there wasn’t any other villain. But I met a man who-” 


“T understand.” Nacht thought that Gordon was finished and also Vanessa didn’t seem to expect 
that he has something else to tell. “But we should be careful ... Il contact the capital that perhaps 
we’ ve found an enemy’s base. As soon as they arrive, we’ll head to the Wizard King and his 
advisers.” 


“Eh ... I...” Gordon felt down that no one listened to him once again. He thought of trying to get 
his Captain’s attention after he finished calling the capital, but soon he realized that the 
information about the Clover Saviors and the meeting with this unknown mage had to wait until 
later. Gordon didn’t hear what it was about, but he noticed that Nacht got some updates from the 
capital that were anything but good ... 


“By the way, Gordon ...” Vanessa looked at him with an irritated look. “This cave can’t be that big 
when you found Marin so quickly and returned fast. What do you think? Is this really an important 
place for the enemy?” 


> 


“T was more than two hours away before coming back with Marin ...-’ 


“Eh, what? Please, this is not the right time for making bad jokes. Only twenty minutes has passed 
since we met the villain.” 


“No, I’m serious. This cave is really big and definitely a place where ... you know, things 
happened. It will take much time to investigate everything.” Gordon gave his best to talk loud 
enough instead of mumbling. “But what happened when you met the leader? Shortly after I got 
away, it felt really cold at that location for almost two hours ... Does he use a strong ice magic?” 


“No, we didn’t see anything of his magic ... And by the way, there wasn’t anything freezing ... 
But ...” Vanessa had an idea she couldn’t believe herself at first. “But ... the time ... Was it 
freezing ...?” 


“Stop talking that nonsense, we have to go out and wait at the entrance for the Magic Knights that 
the capital will send at once.” At first everyone thought Nacht was mad, but they soon noticed the 
wotried look on his face. ““Fuegoleon told me that all of our Black Bulls’ groups were attacked and 
we have to come back as soon as possible.” 


Grey didn’t say a word since she stopped crying. Everything was too much right now, even if she 
was a Magic Knight. After she was able to get rid of Charmy’s injury, she was just sitting against a 
tree nearby her friends and stared at the ground. She didn’t even know how much time has passed 
when Gauche sat down next to her. 


“T called the capital and told what happened,” he said calm. “It seems like something similar 
happened to the mask guy’s group ... They are with the Wizard King at the moment. As soon as 
they're finished, Finral will use his Spatial Magic to pick us up.” 


“T see.” Grey almost whispered when Gauche put comforting an arm around her. She looked at her 
friends while thinking about Asta, Liebe and Secre who followed the traitor who was send by their 
enemy. Hopefully they’d be successful and arrest that cruel woman ... Grey tried to forget the fact 
that there was a second enemy who tried to kidnap her and also Magna. Especially she wanted to 

suppress the memory of that villain dying in front of her. The decapitation was just too horrible ... 


“Tt seems like Magna feels better, don’t you think?” Charmy’s wound was a lot better, but she 
knew she should rest until she had been to a Medical Mage to heal her completely. She was with 
Luck who waited for Magna to finally wake up. He already shook him multiple times to rouse him, 
but it was useless. Luck was about to get nervous, but to everyone else he just looked like he was 
to lose his mind like a madman. Well, no wonder when he was still covered in the dead enemy’s 
blood ... And it didn’t make things better when Charmy noticed that the blonde was about to 
electrify Magna. 


“You see, it seems like he breaths calmer than before. That means he’s not in pain, I guess.” The 


half-dwarf took Luck’s hands away and covered them in cotton. She noticed the death-glare that he 
gave her, which was even scarier because he didn’t say anything for a while. But Charmy didn’t let 
that bother her and smiled confidently. “I bet he’ll wake up as soon as he smells some yummy food 
he likes. What do you think, maybe some pudding? You know, the one you always steal from him 
to make him fight you- Huh?” Charmy noticed that Luck didn’t pay attention to her anymore and 
looked at the sky. There was a huge silver eagle flying towards them. Luck got rid of the cotton on 
his hand and was about to get ready to fight, but Charmy hold him down. 


“T know, you sensed the mana ... Don’t you notice it’s the leader of the Silver Eagle and the one 
from the Blue Rose? They’re not our enemies!” 


“But these traitors were from their squads ...” Luck almost looked like he wanted some revenge 
and Charmy tried to stay attentive. She wasn’t in the condition to fight right now, but noticed that 
also Luck somehow wasn’t. If he’ Il do something stupid, she could at least try to stop him. 


“What are you guys doing here? Where’s Finral?” Gauche looked a little bit distrustful at Nozel 
and Charlotte while getting up. Grey followed him to reassure him if needed. 


“T know you were told that your Spatial Mage would pick you up, but it seems like the talk with 
Fuegoleon will take even longer. Noelle was worried about the rest of her friends, so I decided to 
check up on you.” Gauche understand and agreed to believe these two Captains. It was like an 
older-brother-thing, even if he and Nozel were very different in showing their affection towards 
their younger siblings. He just understand Nozel’s feelings and knew he would do the same thing if 
Marie was afraid something happened to her friends. 


“Tt’s also our duty, because it was members of our squads who betrayed all of us and attacked 
you.” Charlotte almost looked down while feeling guilty. She wanted to help the Black Bulls at all 
costs and trusted her wish to her Vice-Captain ... And exactly this person tried to kill and harm 
these people. She couldn’t believe it and was about to feel weak ... 


““’.. SO, it won’t be necessary to arrest my former comrade.” Nozel seemed to stay calm when he 
saw the dismembered corpse, but of course he was still shocked. He didn’t know that his former 
squad member was dead before arriving here and couldn’t help but suspect the two Black Bulls 
who were covered in blood, Magna and especially Luck. Nozel remembered this Cheery Berserker 
had almost killed his opponent at the Magic Knight Exam some years ago ... But he decided to 
trust into the Black Bulls, because they helped to safe the Clover Kingdom more than once and his 
sister Noelle was with them. So if it was really one of them, it maybe was some kind of self- 
defense ... But he had a feeling something else was behind that. 


“T-it’s really not w-what it I-looks like ...!’’ Grey understood the situation and was able to find 
words again to defend her friends. ““T-this man was k-killed by his a-accomplice ... He ... he tried 
to kidnap s-some of us while saying horrible t-things like k-killing Asta ...” Grey almost began to 
cry again and Gauche hugged her carefully. 


“Asta took up the pursuit together with Liebe and Secre after ... this happened.” Gauche still was a 
little bit furious, even if he really tried to stay calm. “But I have to ask ... How the hell could that 
happen? Why didn’t you guys notice that some of your people are dirty traitors? It makes me so 
mad that mages like you talked bad about us in the past, but you’re not any better ...!” 


“You’re absolutely right, and I’m sorry about that.” It was a surprise to most present persons, but 


Nozel didn’t contradict to these words. “We were too snooty and condescending to realize our own 
weakness. Instead we thought we were better, and that’s what we got for it.” The Silver Eagle’s 
Captain paused. “To be honest, I was tricked by my own squad member. He used his spell to make 
me sleep in my residence for several days. So I didn’t notice he went somewhere else instead of 
doing the chores I gave him ... And I still wouldn’t know he betrayed us if Nebra and Solid looked 
for me after I was seen nowhere for days.” Nozel felt embarrassed to tell this, but it was the truth 
and he was sure it was important to say. Otherwise the Black Bulls wouldn’t understand. 


“Tt seems like your friend was also hit by this spell.” Nozel looked at the still sleeping Magna. “But 
don’t worry, he should wake up in an hour at the latest. The spore magic of my former squad 
member works stronger the more mana the opponent has ... No offense, please don’t understand it 
in a wrong way.” Everyone was relieved and Grey didn’t feel that guilty anymore since she 
couldn’t use her Transmutation Magic on him. “He also had a technique to veil his mana to others, 
so his attack probably surprised you more than usual.” Luck began to understand why he didn’t 
notice him before, but still felt bad. 


“Did he have a spell that slows others down? Maybe he hit me with something like that ...” 


“Not that I know of it.” Nozel looked at Luck and thought about something. “But he had a spore 
spell that slows down his opponents’ reactions and also weakens the senses. If you almost heard 
nothing, or pain of wounds came much later than normal, it could be it was because of his magic.” 
Luck nodded, but didn’t feel better. “The effects should disappear much earlier, if that helps you.” 


“Instead of wasting more time ... In which direction did she escaped?” Charlotte felt sorry, but she 
knew they could talk about these things later. She also had so much on her mind, but she had to 
take care of that later ... She didn’t felt like that before, but since she trained at the Heart Kingdom 
and Luck was also there, it was like she knew him for so long. At first she thought it was because 
of that Elf Incident, but when she found out she may have a younger half-brother she took it more 
seriously ... But she had to handle this difficult topic later, even if she felt unsure about it. “I’m 
talking about my Vice-Captain ... Well, former Vice-Captain. I was foolish enough to trust her and 
didn’t query her, so it’s my duty to stop her before she does even worse things.” It hurt Charlotte 
that one of her girls at the Blue Roses could do such a thing. Especially when everyone there knew 
she was in love with Yami, and now one of her subordinates - no, friends, was about to harm his 
dear beloved family ... 


“You're right ...”” Gauche sighed. “It might sound stupid, but she escaped at the sky. But when 
Asta followed her, it was west I guess.” 


“Thank you ... And sorry for everything ...” Charlotte knew an excuse doesn’t make anything 
better, but she thought it was better than saying nothing at all. She just hoped to catch up and arrest 
her former Vice-Captain. Meanwhile, Nozel got the corpse and load it on his magic silver eagle 
creation. 


“Maybe he has something with him, so I bring him to the capital.” He paused while Charlotte left 
and looked at the present Black Bulls again. “You'll come with me, because you have to tell in 
detail what happened ... But I guess Ill drop of these two at your hideout first.” He talked about 
Luck and Magna. “With all that blood the people will think you committed a crime, so the rest of 
you must suffice.” 


“ll stay with them,” Charmy suggested. She was a little bit worried, but Gauche insisted her to go 


to the capital. 


“You glutton have to visit Owen, if you like it or not!” 


Noelle sighed when she was sitting all alone at the empty hall. She couldn’t believe all the things 
that had happened. The mission was going alright, but then out of nowhere Xerx Liigner attacked 
them and turned out to be a traitor who belonged to these so called Clover Saviors ... Noelle knew 
this man was an asshole before, but didn’t think he would do so bad ... Their talk with Fuegoleon 
was over, but it seems he wanted to talk with Finral alone about something. She left together with 
Zora, but he went off without telling her anything ... Noelle was worried that he could do 
something stupid, so she searched for him. He got so mad at the talk with Fuegoleon when they 
learned that Nacht and Asta hid some details before they were send off to their missions ... Noelle 
didn’t say she knew about it, because otherwise Zora would get even more angry ... Thankfully, 
Finral understand that there were some reason and wasn’t too disappointed in their leaders. But 
Noelle was still worried what Fuegoleon wanted to talk with him alone ... 


Noelle tried to focus on the good things she got to know after they arrived at the capital. She heard 
that the Golden Dawn finally returned from the Spade Kingdom and will help them to stop the 
Clover Saviors. And Nozel tried to be nice and looked after her comrades who were attacked ... 
The royal almost trembled. She hoped everyone was alright ... She couldn’t bear it if anyone of 
her beloved friends was in danger ... But Noelle wanted to stay strong. If anything happened to 
them, these Clover Saviors would regret it. 


Clover Saviors ... The name alone was enough to hate the enemies even more. How was it 
possible that some people really thought it was right to hurt others and believed it would help the 
Clover Kingdom? And why were there also people who thought it didn’t matter, because it was 
mostly about the peasants? Noelle hated this whole status fuss more and more. She also heard 
some mages complain that they should ignore this villain, because it was more important to take 
care of real crimes ... She was almost glad that Fuegoleon commanded that every Magic Knight 
will be checked by Marx and his Memory Magic as soon as possible. If there were even more 
traitors in-between them, they will all be discovered. She thought this should have happened 
earlier, but she understood that Marx can’t be everywhere at the same time. He had to check many 
of the royals and nobles at first, and the missions of the Magic Knights couldn’t wait ... 


Noelle wandered aimless through the building and hoped to find Zora soon, but instead of him she 

saw two other Magic Knights sitting at the top of some stairs. At first Noelle wanted to greet them, 
because they haven’t met for so long. But then she asked herself why they seemed to be so close all 
of a sudden ... Even if they’re both at the same squad, they didn’t spend much time together before 


“T hope you are alright.” Mimosa looked worried at her Vice-Captain and wanted to comfort him. 
“Tt’s okay. I did the right thing for sure.” Langris sighed. “Finally, for once.” 
“Please, don’t say that. [ know you’re a good one.” 


“T’m sure you mean well, but I can’t believe in that. ? ve done too many things that were wrong, 
and now I deeply regret it.” 


“Hey, listen. ’m sure Finral will understand and accept your apology. And it’s not your fault that 
your mother is a traitor ... I know it doesn’t help you right now, but I’m proud you told Fuegoleon 
about your suspicions.” Carefully, Mimosa leaned against him. 


“Tt wasn’t easy, because they’re my parents after all ... But at least I’m glad it was only her. My 
father is mad at me because of that interrogation, but after all he didn’t know about these enemies.” 


Noelle couldn’t believe it. She knew that Liliane Vaude was an annoying woman with a terrible 
character, but she was shocked to hear that. She wondered if this was the topic Fuegoleon wanted 
to talk about with Finral, it was about his step-mother after all ... Actually Noelle didn’t mean to 
eavesdrop, but she wanted to hear more. 


“T ... just feel like ’m even more horrible than her. I threated others like they were worthless, 
especially towards my own brother who just wanted the best for me ...”” Langris seemed to be 
worried. “How do I know if my mother wanted to use me for some plans? I was there when Marx 
looked up her memories ... I didn’t only see what she let happen to Finesse ... She is also the one 
who’s responsible for-“ 


“What happened to Finesse ...?”” Noelle couldn’t stay still and revealed herself towards Langris 
and Mimosa. In the moment they recognized her, both Golden Dawn stood up and made some 
distance. 


“Noelle ... How have you been ...?”” Mimosa seemed to be nervous while Langris glared at the 
comrade of his brother. 


“We were already checked up by Marx, so you don’t have to spy on us.” Langris walked away 
quickly while Mimosa looked after him wistfully. Noelle wondered what was going on between 
them, but knew it wasn’t important right now. “I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to watch you without 
saying anything ... But what happened to Finesse?” 


“Well, she’s ...”” Mimosa was about to cry when she ran into her arms. “Oh, Noelle ... It’s just so 
awful!” 


Chapter End Notes 


Sorry that it took so long, but I was really busy and hadn’t much time to write ... But 
I’ve really made an effort to upload this chapter at least this year. And well, somehow 
I managed that xD 

I hope you had a nice Christmas and wish you a Happy New Year (beforehand) x3 
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